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FURNITURE 


fad: DECORATION 


By Apr 


SHOOLBRED'S 


BRITISH and ORIENTAL 


CARPETS » RUGS 


Linoleum, Matting, Bedding, Linens, Sun-blinds, &c., for Temporary 
Hospitals and Nursing Homes. Tottenham Court Road, Londons W 


tment. 


THE ENERGY MAKER. 


Fe 


The Highest Cocoa Value 


Obtainable, therefore no coupons, 
Only 43d. per ;-Ib. tin. 


PURE 
BREAKFAST 


COCOA. 


DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE. 


RED 
WHITE 
& BLUE 


For Breakfast and after Dinner. 


In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it being so much stronger than 
ORDINARY COFFEE. 


AUSTRALIA -- ORIENT LINE 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, BRISBANE, 
calling at GIBRALTAR, PORT SAID, and COLOMBO. 


Through Booking to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 
Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 


Tw.-sc. Steamers Tons. London. Plymouth. Marseilles. Naples. 
ORSOVA ee tenes: 12,036 | Aug. 27/| Aug. 28) Sept. 4 | Sept. 6 
ORONTES iia ess see 9,025 | Sept. 25|Sept. 26! Oct. 2 | Oct. 4 

F. GREEN AND CoO., 


Managers ANDERSON, ANDERSON, 
l AND CO. 


For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C., or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


For nearly a Century 


the Medical Profession have approved this as the best 
and safest remedy for Acidity of the Stomach, Heart- 
burn, Headache, Gout, and Indigestion. Dinneford’s 
Magnesia is also an aperient of unequalled value for 
infants, children, those of delicate constitution, and for 


the distressing sickness of pending motherhood, 


THE MOST EFFECTIVE APERIENT FOR 
REGULAR USE BY PEOPLE OF ALL AGES. 


In consequence of numerous imitations, purchasers should INSIST on seeing 
the name “ DINNEFORD'S " on every bottle. Only by so doing can they be 
sure of obtaining this most excellent remedy. 


Dinneford's Magnesia mixed with Spring Water forms a pleasant, 


cooling and most beneficial drink in Hot Seasons and Climates, 
and also during Fever. 


PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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FURNITURE. 
IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE 


ENTIRELY WITHOUT RESERVE. 


High-class Second-hand and Antique 
Furniture, Carpets, Plate, Linen, 


Pictures, Pianos, &c., &e. 


To the Value of over £500,000. Send for Complete Catalogue. 


Re The Hon. WILLIAM LOWTHER (Deceased); Lady HERBERT of LEA (Deceased); 
Col. The Hon. GC, E. EDWARDS; and Lady BLANCHE EDWARDS (Deceased). 
Together with the REMAINDER of the FURNITURE and EFFECTS removed from the LONDON 
MASONIC CLUB, of St. James's Street, S.W. 


ANY ARTICLE MAY BE HAD SEPARATELY, and, if desired, CAN 

REMAIN Stored Free, and payment made when delivery required, or 

will be PACKED “FREE AND DELIVERED OR SHIPPED TO 
ANY PART OF THE WORLD. 


Disinfect with Sanitaz; 


FRAGRANT. NON-PCISONOUS. DOES NOT STAIN. 
POWERFUL GERMICIDE AND OXIDANT. 
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122 COMPLETE BEDROOMS. 


Including several fine Old English gentlemen’s wardrobes, fitted sliding 
trays and drawers, from £3 158.; several fine bow-front and other chests 
of drawers, from-37S. 6d.; old Queen Anne and other tallboy chests, from 
6 gns.; well-made solid oak bedroom suites, complete £3 17s. 6d.; solid 
oak bedsteads to match, complete 16s. 6d.; handsome china toilet services, 
from 3S. 6d.; large bedroom and other carpets, from 7S. 6d.; well-made 
solid walnut bedroom suites, complete at 5 ¢mS.; massive black and brass- 
mounted bedsteads, full-size, complete with spring mattresses, at 25s. ; 
very handsome design white enamel bedroom suites, at £5 17s. 6d.; four 
well-made large solid oak bedroom suites, at £6 15s.; four very artistic 
Sheraton-design inlaid mahogany bedroom suites, at £7 158.3 three artistic 
large bedroom suites at £9 178. Gd.; six very choice inlaid mahogany 
bedroom suites, 13 gns.; elaborate all-brass Sheraton-style bedsteads with 
superior spring mattresses, complete, 458.; choice Chippendale-design 
bedroom suites, 12 gns.; Chippendale-design bedsteads to match; Queen 
Anne-design solid mahogany bedroom suites, £14 14s.; all-brass square 
tube full-size. bedsteads with superior spring mattress, at £3 17s. 6d.; 
other bedroom suites in real silver ash and very choicely painted satinwood ; 
also French bedroom suites in gilt and cream lacquer, up to 175 gns. 


DINING AND BILLIARD ROOMS. 


Fine tone upright piano, £7 15s.; a magnificent instrument by George 
Brinsmead, 14, gms.; and an exceptionally fine small grand piano, £25, 
equal to new. Several sets of complete old English table glass, from 
£4 15s.; four oak American roll-top desks, at £3 17s. 6d. Several fine 
quality real Indian and Turkey carpets, all sizes, from £4 17s. 6d.; real 
Turkey ‘rugs, at 17s. 6d., elegant Queen Anne-design sideboard, fitted 
drawers, cupboards, &c., £7 158.3; set of eight Queen Anne-design dining- 
room chairs, comprising two large carving chairs and six smaller ditto, 
£8 15s.; oval extending Queen Anne-design dining table, £4 10s.; 


dTioO A PATTERN OF Queen Anne-design mantel mirror to match, 42S. ; 18 luxurious Chesterfield 
/ , HAIR AND settees, £2 158.5; luxurious lounge easy chairs to match, at £1 1@s.; 


I€ is so nice! 
“SANITAS DISINEFECTING FLUID.” 


L/- Pint Bottles and 5S/- Gallon. 


Of all Chemists and 


THE ‘'SANITAS”’ 60., LTD., Locksley Street, - Limehouse, London. E 


> REMITTANCE magnificently -carved grandfather clocks; finely-made mahogany inlaid 


MUST ACCOMPANY sideboard of Sheraton design with rail back, £6 158.; mahogany inlaid 
OU PETS, Etc. ALL ORDERS. overmantel, 308.3 extending dining table of Sheraton-design, £3 17s. 6d. ; 
12 very fine small chairs, Sheraton-design, mahogany inlaid, at 18s. 6d.; 
2 arm chairs to match, at 30S.; also a quantity of very finely-carved brown 
Extra is charged for (Guaranteed only Finest Quality oak furniture, equally low prices. 
Light, Grey, Pale Magnificent Full-size BILLIARD TABLE by Stevenson, £45; smaller 


LA Aiburn Shades, Pure European t Hair Use, size Billiard Dining Table by Burgess, 15 gns. 


DRAWING-ROOMS. 
RANSFORMATIONS 


The very elegant Drawing-room Furniture in styles of Louis XIV. and 
sb and Louis Seize, comprising carved and gilt settees, cabinets, tables, 
m any style 30/-, mirrors, &c., white enamelled and richly carved furniture, also painted 

ov Extva Full of Hair satinwood, and marqueterie inlaid. The following will suffice to give an 

i idea of the absurdly low prices to be accepted :— 

2 and 3 Guineas. eeeaa fala and git rons Seize design Suite of seven pieces, 
7 Ol é mperes including settee ns. complete; the satinwood decorated china cabinet, 

peta abebt id THR ROO 4 ft. 6in. wide, £14 148.5; satinwood decorated centre table, £2 1Qs.; 

FERENCE OF THE HEAD. satinwood decorated overmantel, £3 108.; costly satinwood decorated 

aT suite, covered with choice brocade Gobelin-blue silk, £16 16s. 

‘Ss WITCHES Also BED and TABLE LINEN, Carpets of all makes and sizes, quite 

Oye Pw %e 

Human Hair. 

16in., 2/9; 18%in., 3/6; 

20in., 5/—;. 22in., 7/6; 


unsoiled. 
SILVER and SHEFFIELD PLATE, &c., &c. 
24in., 12/6; 26 in., 15/6; 
28 in., 21/- Any Length 


A magnificent 20 h.p. MINERVA MOTOR CAR, with saloon Limousine 
Body, as new. 
: Also a 1914 MITCHELL’ MOTOR CAR, equal to new. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE (mention The Tatler), ILLUSTRATED 
BY PHOTOGRAPHS NOW READY. SENT ANYWHERE POST FREE. 


t0-Order. Smaller 
For Goods on Approval seé our pee THE FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES, LTD. 
Illustrated Catalogue. Post free 48 to 50, PARK STREET, UPPER STREET, ISLINGTON, LONDON, “7 
on application. THIS The following Number Motor Buses pass Park Street, Islington: Nos. 4. 19, 43, 43a, and 30. 
Hddress UNIv Fy Co PRETTY TOUPET Cab fares refunded to all purchasers. "Phone 3472 North. 
Mianageress, ERSAL 7 Gl Price only 21/6 Business Hours: Open every day, 9till9. ESTABLISHED OVER HALF-A-CENTURY, 
84, FOXBERRY ROAD, BROCKLEY, LON DON, S.E. (ESTBD. Diploma of Honour and Pr eigen and Gold Medias, 


West Ew Beanth:- VI Benes Street, Orford Sires ul ee) 


Ifyou suffer from ‘ WY, 
Asthma, Catarrh, \ y if 
Ordinary Colds, | p 

y you will find 3 y 
nothing to equal 
HIMROD’S Gold Medals, Paris Exhibition, 1913, 


CURE FOR Write for Samples gig Booklet and enclose 6d. stamps 


to H.M. the King of Spain. International Exhibition,Rome,1912 


for postage. IMPORTANT NOTICE.—We have NO WEST END Branches, neither are we connected. 
TMA CHELTINE FOODS CO., CHELTENHAM. with ANY OTHER DEPOSITORIES. Our ONLY ADDRESS is as above, 
4/3 a tin. FLOUR, BISCUITS, BREAD, FOOD, etc. L, LEWIS, Manager 


Highly Recommended by Medical Profession, 
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‘*GOOD-BYE, GOOD LUCK TO YOU” 


There isn’t much we ’aven’t shared, since Kruger cut and run, 
The same old work, the same old skoff, the same old dust and sun; 
The same old chance that laid us out, or winked an’ let us through; 
The same old Life, the same old Death. Good-bye, good luck to you. 
—Kipling. 
A wonderful sunset picture taken in the Dardanelles of a soldier visiting the grave of an old comrade who has “‘ gone west” 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 
of Eve 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 

Y DEAR BETTY,—What with filling in the war 

register, and simply heaps of war weddings, every- 

one looks like being kept quite fairly busy this 

August, and I don’t know what’s going to happen 
to the glorious Twelfth, I’m sure. It won’t be ‘“ glorious ”»—that’s 
certain, anyway. But, of course, the birds have got to be 
brought down somehow, and, however different it all is, Scot- 
land can’t help being beautiful and bracing and healing, can 
it >—even though this awful, awful war has taken away half the 
joy of being alive, and more than half the men who love living. 
And there’s nothing like big spaces and heathered hills and dear 
soft valleys and bubbly, brawling streams, is there, for healing 
hurt hearts? London’s so impossible for the stricken soul— 
London the amusing, the ‘beloved, the place where so many of 
our dear men have had the “good times” they won’t have 
again. “Every place reminds me,” one of the girls whose 
man’s gone west told us last week, “ the restaurants where we 
had such topping dinners, the Park where we used to ride, the 
theatres we used to go to, Piccadilly, where his club was, Bond 


Street, where we bought wedding presents. “hy 
Up in Scotland, though—well, everything helps somehow. 
Pavements hurt, but the great sweep of purple heather 
and the mournful blue lochs and the fir trees against the sky— 
they’re all so serene and quiet, like home and the garden must 
be after the trenches. You never in all your life saw anything 
quite so unadulteratedly, selfishly, blatantly beatific as the 
attitude of some of the women who’ve got their men back con- 
valescent, or not too-badly wounded, and are taking them up to 
Scotland. The only fly in the ointment is that with all the quiet 
and all the fresh air and all the devotion and nursing the tire- 
some things’ll get well too soon. But there, men were always 


* * * 


contrary, weren’t they ?—though made to match the women, as 
someone’s said somewhere. 


—than Eve's attempt to help the farmers over the unhappy 
shortage of agricultural labour 
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-Being the Correspondence of 

the Hon. Evelyn Fitzhenry 

with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


Stadio 


()uite a lot of people are giving up their fishings and 
>“. shootings to officers home from the war, and I hear 
of several men’s parties being got up—seems a few of ’em 
anyway have had about enough, just for a little, of the— 
When pain and anguish wring the brow, 
A ministering angel thou 
business. Anyway they're going off in clumps en garcon, and 
meanwhile an epidemic of seeing-a-little-of-the-children has 


Even little Eves, passing their summer in that most leisurely 


way—paying country-house visits—are not idle. The sleep- 
inspiring hammock may even be the scene of intense industry, 
more effective— 


broken out ’mongst mothers who generally hardly ever spend a 
minute with their offspring, except when they’re being photo- 
graphed. And there’s quite a nice little story of one small 
future peer thing, whose nurse was given a holiday, who said 
he wished “ Mummy would go and Nanna come back. I’m not 
used to Mummy!” 


* * * 


ut it’s very sweet and touching, isn’t it, tho’ of course it 
may be a result of the servant shortage, which they say’s. 
getting worse and worse owing to all the Tommies finding the 
Government’s generous separation allowance an absolutely 
irresistible temptation to get married—some forty millions a 
year we’re spending on ’em, aren’t we? A nurse for each child 
and a maid to wait on the nurse .and a governess of sorts has. 
been the usual arrangement for a long time, hasn’t it? Under 
the new economical régime (if it ever arrives) we may return 
to the old arrangement—quite a lot of children and only a 
few nurses. And apropos, people don’t seem to be taking very 
much notice, do they ? of the ‘“ Economy Rules” drawn up by 
one of the munitions men. No motor cars to be used ’cept for 
official or charitable purposes, no entertaining at restaurants, 
no treating, no drinks, ignore new fashions, keep no more 
servants than are absolutely necessary—that’s a few of them. 
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But there are as many cars de luxe about (and engaged on 
anything but business or charity!) and as much entertaining 
at restaurants and not much less drinking than there ever was, 

it seems to me. 


* * 
A™4 as for 
cutting 
down servants 
— Well, 
that’s mostly 
an ideal still, 
too. I guess 
there’d be a 
regular mutiny 
below stairs if 
some of us only 
tried to. “‘ You 
see,” one trans- 
gressor’s just 
complained to 
me, “my chef 
alone wants 
four people to 
keep his copper 
Do not misunderstand this picture— nae Ete 
must have 
bright surroundings.” And as that’s only.in the kitchen you 
can imagine there’s a fair, not-exactly-war-time crowd of ’em 
before you get to the butler and milady’s woman. 


* * * 


A propos of Scotland, by the way, I hear quite a lot of people 

have been playing on the North Berwick links, There's 

a lot of yeomanry up there, I believe, or at Dunbar, which is 

not far off, with Lord Linlithgow, who is a great golfer, in com- 

mand, And it seems the one summer féte on the tapis this year 

—all the meetings are dead off, of course—is the one Lady 
Bute’s getting up at Rothesay Castle for the Red Cross. 


* * * 


t’s to be a sort of story in charades of the history of the 
Crichton-Stuarts, or, rather, of all the historical events in 
which they’ve taken part, and the Bute children are the actors 
—Lord Dumfries, and Lord Robert, and Lord David, and Lady 
Mary, and Lady Jean, and only not Lord Patrick because he’s 
only two. The Butes are real country people as, of course, you 
know; fearfully rich—coal mines and docks—and very Catholic 
and Scotch. It was only a year or two ago that the marquis 
and marchioness made a pilgrimage to Lourdes, taking two of 
their pipers with them. 


a * 
> A : \y VEZ : ; 

Lady Bute’s still ‘\ AG in mourning for her soldier- 

brother, Ro , /~ ger Bellingham, and IJ think she 
imbibed her taste for history in Italy, where she 
was educated. And, by the way, it’s to be hoped 
some of her large family will be fonder of books and 
reading than their parents, for there are marvellous 
libraries at nearly all'the numerous Bute houses, and 
a special wing had to be built on to the Bute 
stronghold in Regent’s Park to hold all the 
gorgeous tomes that came from Luton Hoo when 
they sold it to the Rand millicnaire, Wernher. 


* * 


THE TATLER 


By the way, Luton Hoo’s one of the very latest of the con- 

valescent homes and “ Sister Agnes” de Keyser’s got it to 
send men on to from King Edward VII.’s Hospital. The late 
Baronet—a Balfourian one—left it.to his third son, Alexander, 
you remember—with a million or so pounds thrown in. It cost 
hima quarter of a million to buy, I believe, and of course it’s 
very gorgeous, so much so that I shouldn’t be surprised if it 
didn’t almost overpower some of its new visitors—not all the 
officers of the new armies have been brought up to such 
super-magnificence. 


* * * 


Lod Chesham’s marriage is fixed for next week at St. Mar- 
garet’s, and this week, as well as the Titchfield—Gordon- 
Lennox wedding, there is Lady Nina Grant’s to Sir Lees Knowles, 


—as you see, it is only a lesson in botany 


and Miss Barclay’s to Captain Malise Graham. Clare Tennant’s 
wedding—which may be quiet, but won’t be dowdy—is coming 
off this month too, and one of the latest to be engaged is Lady 
Agnes de Traftord’s daughter to Mr. Edric Wolseley. He’s 
Sir Charles Wolseley’s son, you know, and I think is in the 
Staffordshire Yeomanry. Talking of hospitals, by the way, it’s 
a rather nice little story, isn’t it, that one that’s going the 
rounds about the hospital for officers on the river. It’s been 
thoroughly and completely staffed with nearly forty of the very 
best—amateur—nurses, but so far they’ve only had one poor 
single solitary patient. Not that I’m so frightfully sorry for 
him, are you? Come to think of ‘it, it’s a fine opportunity for— 
well, as the sailor man wanted to know, “How would you 


feel, Eve, if you hadn’t efile seen a man for four 


months?” é 
Ou y (Continued on p. 180) 
9 


Even Eve's desperate attempts to simulate a gaiety which she does not.feel do not blind one entirely to the tragedy of the 
Adamless condition of our bathing beaches 
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EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 


Telegraphic Address: ‘' Tatler,"’ London. Telephone No.: 2200 HOLBORN (6 lines) 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) e+ > £1) 8s. 2d £1 13s. 8d. £1 19s. 0d 
Six months - : athe 14s. 1d. 16s. 3d. 19s, 6d, 
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THE TATLER is ‘entered a as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 
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Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘THE TAaTILER.’ 
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THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BLACKPOOL.—Cleveley's Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage. 
Clifton Hotel. Bestin Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A. & A.A. Tel.‘ Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. 300 Rooms. Moderate terms. Excellent cuisine. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, R. G. Gale. 
Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercial in Bournemouth. Tel. 101. 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Monflet. 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
CHOLLERFORD (Northumberland).—George Hotel. Roman Wall. Picturesque scenery, good 
fishing. On banks Tyne. Quiet and bracing. J. Simmonds, Proprietor. 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. Telephone No. 459. 
Gloster Hotel. First-Class. Facing Sea. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. H. Fryer. 

South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Magnificent Views. Moderate Tariff. "Phone Dorking 20. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor. 

The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 

Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Club Hotel. Family and Commercial. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage, 
HASTINGS.—Palace Hotel. The ‘' Leading" Hotel. Facing Sea. Garage. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C.,A.A., M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223. 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Own Golf Links and Garage, both in Hotel Grounds. 


Patronised by Royalty. 
Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 


18 holes. 


ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 


LEEDS.—Grand Central. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout, 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House, 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Table d'Héte luncheons & dinners, W.Fairburn, 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards, Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble 
LLANDUDNO,—Imperial Hotel. First-class. facing sea 


ONE OF LONDON’S 
LATEST HOTELS. 


Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 


Private sarase 


GRAFTON HOTEL TOTTENH4M COURT ROAD, 


. 3 (Opposite Maple’s ) W. 
Furnished throughout by Maple’s. : 


Moderate Charges. Bed and Breakfast from 5s. Full Board from 9s. 
Tel.: ‘‘ Graftelus, London." APPLY MANAGER. 


“*LONDON'S LATEST."—Palace Hotel. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
LYNTON.—Royal Castle Hotel. Own beautiful grounds, 9 acres, facing sea. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast, 5)- 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage, Tel. 418. 
PARKSTONE,—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel.. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way, Arthur Foster, manager. 

PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms, 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
READING.—Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 
RYDE, I.W.—York Hotel. Family and Residential. En pension. ‘Phone 492, 

SEATON (S. Devon).—" Westleigh" Private Hotel. 


Bath included. 
’Phone: Museum 1127, 1128, 1129. 


Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus. 574-5. 
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Mr. GEORGE -EDWARDES' New Production. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. MATINEES SATURDAYS at 2. 
Box Office Open 10 to 10. Tel.: Gerrard 201. 


THE STOCK EXCHANGE. noticr.—MEMBERS of the STOCK 
EXCHANGE are NOT ALLOWED to ADVERTISE for business purposes or to issue 

Circulars or Business Communications to Persons other than their own Principals, 

Persons who advertise as Brokers or Share Dealers are Not Members of the Stock Exchange, 
or in any way under the control of the Committee. 

Members issuing Contract. Notes are required to use such a form as will provide that the 
words ‘‘ Member of the Stock Exchange, London,"’ shall immediately follow the signature. . 

A List of Members of the Stock Exchange who are Stock and Share Brokers may be seen 
at the Bartholomew-lane entrance to the Bank of England, or obtained on application to 

EDWARD SATTERTHWAITE, 

Secretaryto the Committee of the Stock Exchange, Committee Room,The Stock Exchange, London. 


RAMOPHONE, 24-GUINEA HORNLESS MODEL.—Inlaid Cabinet on 

wheels, Louis design, height 3 feet 9 inches, powerful motor, grand 

selection of records, £5 12s. 6d., approval.—58, Cambridge Street, Hyde 
Park, London. i 


A HAVEN OF REST IN. WAR TIME. 


O BE LET FURNISHED, from Ocrtoser to Aprit inclusive, a SMALL HOUSE 

in the Chiltern Hills, five minutes’ walk from railway station ; splendid views; express 

trains; telephone; gas; bath room, hot and cold water; four bedrooms; two lavatories ; Sa 

room full of books; motor house; warm situation; two acres of garden adjoining beech 

woods; 500 feet above the sea. Rent, Two and a Half Guineas per week.—Apply BEck, 
Land Agent, Great Missenden, Bucks, 


BETTY 


THE TATLER'S HOTEL LIST—continued. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position, moderate tariff. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
Royal Spa Hotel. Largest and Leading. Facing Sea. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 
South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y. station). The Popular Commercial Hotel. 

Prince of Wales Hotel. ‘The Leading Hotel.'’ Golf, free Garage. 

Queen's Hotel. Promenade. Ist cl. Family and Commercial. H. E. Taylor. 
SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 

TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput's Bookshops. 
WEYMOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 

London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


Tae SErteRe 


Price SIXPENCE WEEKLY. By Post 63d. 


Annual Subscription at Home, 29s. 6d.; Canada, 33s. 8d.; 
Elsewhere Abroad, 42s. 6d. 


HERE are many reasons why you should buy THE SPHERE in 
times of peace. There are still more reasons why you should buy 
it in war time. There is the elementary fact that 


THE SPHERE WAR NUMBERS 


which commenced with the issue of August 8th, form the most scientific 
record of the great War that is obtainable, the most accurate in its maps 
and plans. Everyone can follow the intricacies of the campaign in France 
and Belgium, or of the campaign in Poland, from THE SPHERE 
diagrams and maps. 


THE SPHERE has the best aid most accurate pictures of the War. 
many of them sent from the actual scenes by M. Paul Thiriat, a brilliant 
French artist ; others by such accomplished artists as Signor Fortunino 
Matania, whose work has a world-wide reputation for its accuracy of 
detail and for its spirited interpretation of the many sketches from the 
front which constantly reach THE SPHERE office. You will buy 


THE SPHERE WAR NUMBERS 


if you want to preserve a souvenir of the great struggle unique in its 
artistic quality and in its scientific accuracy of detail. 


OFFICES: GREAT NEW STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


VOLUMES I. to LV. of 
9 Bee a Mare 1B JACI Cx hel Se) tn, 
Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. Vol. LVI., I2s. 6d. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


NOTICE TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 
TLE NAD Xe Of ae EE A Ta BR 


A carefully compiled Index to THE TATLER is issued Quarterly, 
Price 6d., post free 7d. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR _THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere in 

the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 13d. per copy (if under 141b.), Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care shovld therefore be taken 
to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding, 
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MUNTING TIHE FISI-JHUN 
Out with the Crowhurst Otter Hounds at Ashurst. 


A “STICKLE” TO STOP THE OTTER GOING UP STREAM 


We are sorry to say that on this occasion he was not to be caught napping, and found his way through the leg entanglement 


THE LATEST STILE CONTEMPT FOR MUD AND WATER 


An enthusiastic follower of the Crowhurst Otter Hunt negotiat- Our picture shows two enthusiastic lady followers at the recent 
ing a stiff fence meet of the Crowhurst Otter Hunt at Ashurst 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


es st Sears ER cA 


MRS. SOFER WHITBURN 
Who before the war stopped the 
activities of racing was one of the 
keenest lady followers of the great 


game. Mrs. Whitburn is tall and 
strikingly handsome 


till, I suppose you can have too 
much even of the best things. | 
This man did in the end, so they say, | 
and at last sent privily a really quite 
pathetic notelet to the matron simply | 
implorin’ her if she loved him not to | 
let him be looked after by more than 
six of ’em at a time in future. But, 
seriously, there’s a lot less of all that 
sort of thing now —I mean lovely 
ladies getting themselves up in yards 
of nuns’ veiling and very waisty aprons 
and scissors and things on chains and | 
calling themselves nurses, as such i 
crowds and crowds did at the start. 
The posewses have mostly got tired 
of it—some of ’em have been taking 
rest cures all the summer—or got | 
shifted, and nowadays, too, it’s got to 
this, that it simply doesn’t matter how | 
important you are or how fussy or || 
even how pretty—all you’ve got to do si 
is just your bit, and if you don’t do 
it just as well, if not better, than the 
real ’ficial people—well, you hear about 


it, that’s all. 
* 
Someone's just told me that we’re 
going to wear high-crowned hats 
again this autumn. They’ve got ’em 
in America, at Newport and places 
already. We shall begin to look really positively Welsh, sha’n’t we, if 
we shorten our skirts and heighten our hats and heels much more? But 
I’m not really giving a moment’s thought to clothes just now—no one does 
in August when, even when there’s no horrid war, Bond Street’s a wilderness 
and the dressmaker people are seeing life for themselves on the Continong. 
* * * 
“[alking of which, quite a lot of soldier men who’ve been wounded are 
“curing”? at Aix-les-Bains, where, Alice says, nearly all the hotels are 
now hospitals. They say the rheumatism contracted in the trenches is 
better cured at Aix than anywhere, and I believe it’s good, too, for the 
after-effects of wounds. But ow different from the Aix we used to know, 
what? Instead of all the dinner-parties and fétes and concerts and excur- 


sions, just nice gentle little entertainments for the wounded, and instead 
of all the wonderful frocks and hats, that sight we all know so well now—the 


blue and red of the hospital uniform. 
* 

i hear Biarritz is one of the least depressing continental towns just now. 

Smart Madrid is there in its hundreds, all the women wearing large 
flat black velvet hats with their white or grey or pale lemon-yellow frocks 
—bright colours, aren’t “it,” this year, even amongst the neutrals. Bath- 
ing’s a great feature of life in Biarritz in August, as you know, and to Port 
Vieux, which is the favourite bathing beach this year, streams of automobiles 


MR. BONAR LAW WITH 

MAJOR-GENERAL THE HON. 

SAM HUGHES, CANADIAN 
MINISTER OF MILITIA 


* * 


Inspecting the Canadian contingent 
at Shorncliffe last week 


* % 


dash up every morning laden with beauteous womanhood 
clad in the very last word in bathiug-gowns, caps, shoes, 


and stockings. 
* 


Wéell—till next week, my Betty. We're thinking of 

flitting countrywards, just for a little, soon, but 
this week, as I’ve said, what with all the war weddings 
and the rather big fighting that’s going on on all the 
battlefields, people seem to be clinging to town. Still, 
Mayfair’s got at least a semblance of its usual August 
look, and houses are shutting down. A second war- 
August in town is rather more than most of us can bear. 
—Yours, EVE. 


* 


“[he following amusing story about Mr. W. J. Bryan, 

who resigned recéntly from the post of Secretary of 
State in the U.S.A., is worth recalling. At a time when 
his opinions on foreign attairs were being eagerly sought 
for by the press, he was giving an audience to a dozen 
or so of reporters in his private office, and holding forth 
to them in his most impassioned style. In the course of 
his remarks-he sat down on his desk, when suddenly he 
and his visitors were astonished to hear a terrific hubbub 
in the ante-room to the office. One after another, chiefs 
of various state departments and their subordinates came 
running into the ante-room as though 
their very lives depended upon their 
celerity. Greatly puzzled and anxious 
to maintain quiet while the famous 
diplomat held forth to the journalists, 
Mr. Bryan’s secretary, who was with 
him in his office, slipped out into the 
ante-room and demanded to know the 
cause of the haste and hubbub. “ Mr. 
Bryan sent for us,” explained the crowd 
of assistants in a breath. “ He must 
want us urgently. He has sent for us 
all together.’’ More puzzled than ever, 
the secretary returned to Mr. Bryan’s 
office. There sat his chief exercising 
his best gifts of oratory upon the news- 
paper men and looking utterly uncon- 
scious of his assistants’ very existence. 
After surveying the scene in silence 
for a moment or two, the secretary 
approached Mr. Bryan and whispered 
in his ear: “ Excuse me, Mr. Secre- 
tary, but you’re sitting on about half-a- 
dozen ivory push buttons!” In the 
excitement of his speech the Secretary 
of State had sat down on the electric 
bell-pushes which were placed on his 
desk for the purpose of summoning 
the subordinates from the various State 
departments. 
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LADY DALMENY 


Whose husband, heir to Lord Rosebery, has been 

wounded in action. She is a daughter of Lord Henry 

Grosvenor and granddaughter of the lst Duke of 
Westminster 
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A WEDDING BELLE 


Whose Marriage to Lord Chesham Takes Place Next Week. 


Sheatght 


MISS MARGOT MILLS 


Who is to be married on the 17th inst. at St. Margaret’s Church, Westminster, to Lieutenant Lord Chesham, 10th Royal Hussars, 


Lord Chesham, 


a portrait of whom is inset. The bride is a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Layton Mills of Tansor Court, Oundle. 
He was recently 


who is twenty-one years of age, was educated at Eton and Sandhurst, and afterwards joined the 10th Hussars. 
wounded in the fighting in Flanders. He owns that wonderfully beautiful country seat a little way out of town, Latimer, at 
Chesham in Buckinghamshire 
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Warsaw. 
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Politics. 


Scandinavia and in the 


LTHOUGH the loss 


Balkan States. Ina military 


of Warsaw, which 
was announced 
last week, had 


been expected, and to some 
extent discounted, it is un- 
doubtedly a great blow to 
the Allies in general and 
Russia in particular. It 
proves that the strength of 
the Germans, as compared 
with the Russians, is greater 
than it was at the beginning 
of hostilities. No one can 
forget the hopes which 
Russia’s countless millions 
raised in the breast, par- 
ticularly as she warded off 
the first blow against War- 
saw, and thus had time to 
mobilise her forces. Now 
that the Germans have 
succeeded in taking the 
Polish capital, it would be foolish to minimise the vast impor- 
tance of their victory. We do not believe for an instant that 
the Poles will be influenced by the accredited intention of the 
Kaiser to proclaim the independence of Poland, after their ex- 
perience of the value of German promises, but the victory is 
bound to have a great political influence elsewhere, both in 


Sa 5 ; SY 
Krom “ Reynolas’s Newspaper 


THE HUGGING MATCH 


Though the latest news indicates that Warsaw 

may fall into the hands of the Germans, it is well 

to remember that with Russia the abandoning of 

towns and the strategic retreat have invariably 
been the prelude to final victory 


america 
VATU MAATORN 


MESA | A 


sxrom “The News of the World” 


AT BAY! 
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THE GERMAN PERIL 


After the cartoon, ‘‘ The Yellow Peril,” by the German Emperor 


‘THE RUSSIANS WIL 


The Kaiser (to von Hindenburg): Well, that last 
push got rid of him, thank goodness 


sense a great strain will 
now be thrown upon the 
Western Powers, and as 
France has been doing her 
utmost for some _ time, 
England must do whatever 
there is to be done to meet 
it. Wedo not doubt that 
she will show herself equal 
to taking this increased 
burden upon her shoulders, 
and carrying the task to a 
successful conclusion, but 
a greater realisation of the 
situation and the sacrifices 
it entails certainly should 
be brought home to the 
nation at large. Wedo not 
think that the public. will 
consent to muddle along 
under the voluntary system. 
Although it has done its 
best that best is not good enough to meet nations in arms. 
It has cost us countless sums of money owing to the unfair 
manner in which it leaves loopholes for the slacker and fetches 
the married man. The decision that national service shall be 
adopted in this country would more than outweigh the importance 
of a victory like Warsaw for the enemy. 


srom “ The Western Mail” 


trom “ The People" 
TO THE RESCUE 


xrrom ~ London Upinion 


L COME BACK” 


John Bull: There's no further time to hesitate. 
| must act. I'll don this and save her: 


From *' The Westminster Gazette” 


THE PACIFICATOR 
He’s all right if he’s handled properly 
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sif blood be the price of admiralty, 
Lord God, we ha’ paid in full].?’—Kipling. 
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Bassano and Maull & Fox 
LADY DESBOROUGH WITH HER SONS—THE LATE HON. GERALD GRENFELL (ON LEFT) AND HER 
SURVIVING SON, THE HON. IVO GEORGE GRENFELL (THE LATE CAPTAIN JULIAN GRENFELL INSET) 


The deep sympathy of all of us goes out to Lord and Lady Desborough in their recent loss of their second son, the 

Hon. Gerald Grenfell, who is seen above with his mother and surviving brother. Few parents have been privileged to suffer 

more greatly for their country and in the cause of humanity, as their eldest son, the Hon. Julian Henry Grenfell, D.S.O., a 

portrait of whom is inset, who was a captain in the Royal Dragoons, died of wounds in May last. Their surviving son is still at 

Eton. Lord Desborough is famous as a great sportsman, and both he and his wife are very popular, particularly in the 
neighbourhood of Taplow, their charming riverside home 
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Sunday Concerts. 


H AVE you ever been to a Sunday concert ? 


the most appalling hats. I mean those evening performances 
which are half music-hall turns, half sacred concerts, and 
incurably sentimental all the way through. I mean those enter- 
tainments which are got up for the noble cause of amusing the 
“masses’”’; those entertainments which are ballad concerts— 
only ever so much worse—which begin at seven o’clock on 
Sunday evening and continue amiably and amid great enthu- 
siasm until nearly midnight—when about half the programme 
has been sung through. A real music-lover, however, regards 
these affairs as a kind of safety-valve—a safety-valve for the 
encores of the incurable 
encorer. It gets rid of 
a great deal of his en- 
thusiasm and one or two 
of his shillings, leaving 
the better-class concerts 
to those who are content 
to sit through the pro- 
gramme as it has been 
arranged by those who 
give it. 

* * 
The Encorer. 
At the Sunday “ pops.” 

the incurable encorer 
assembles in huge force. 
It is a kind of field day 
for those who like to 
hear themselves clapping. 
I verily believe that if the 
stage cat crossed in front 
of the footlights it would 
be screamed at to do it 
again. A stage-hand has 
only to rearrange a piece 
of furniture and the house 
bursts into deafening 
bravos. It is indeed a 
strange audience, and one, 


I don’t mean 
the Sunday concerts at Queen’s Hall or the Albert 
Hall, where well-fed music-lovers sit and digest an 
over-heavy Sunday dinner in their best clothes and 


* 


I rather fancy, purely 
British. Externally it 
looks like the overflow 


of a hundred chapels. 
Artistically itis immensely 
liberal. Its kindness of 
heart is admirable, if 

a trifle irritating to 
those who yearn to 
hear the more famous 
artists of the programme. 
Having encored the open- 
ing piano solo, it feels that 
all the succeeding “‘ turns” 
will feel hurt if they are 
not brought out twice to 
bow and a third time to 
perform again. So the 
evening wears on and on, 
and what was once an 
entertainment of twenty- 
six items becomes a 
concert of fifty-two, if not 
more. However, it is not 
for me to grumble, seeing 
that hundreds enjoy them. 
But, if ever I hate the 
ingratiating smile of a 
performer about to enrapture an audience already enraptured 
at their own endurance, it is after thirty-four appearances and 
reappearances given by seventeen different people. But, of 
course, if an audience can sit down and, for a shilling or two, 
deliberately insist upon getting twice as much as the programme 
promised them, it is useless for one bored mortal to grumble. 
But it is very tiresome all the same. 
* 


since 1912. 


* * 
Do They Ever End? 
And I often wonder if a popular Sunday concert ever does 
finish? I have tried to sit one out to nearly midnight, 
but at that late hour it is invariably only half done. At the end 
of every song there is a procession of homeward-flyers. But 
nothing will move some people—and of those immovable the 


MRS. E. G. HEMMERDE 


Wife of Mr. Hemmerde, the well-known K.C. and M.P. for N.-W. Norfolk 
Mr. Hemmerde is a very clever playwright, and was a part- 
author of that popular drama, ‘‘The Butterfly on the Wheel.” 

wrote “ Proud Maisie” and “‘A Cardinal’s Romance ’”’ 
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determined encorer is the most resisting. As a matter of 
curiosity I should like to know if these entertainments ever do 
come to an end. Iam almost certain that none of them ever 
reach a natural conclusion. Either it is the licensing laws, or 
sheer fatigue, or someone turns off the lights which brings them 
to a sudden stop before their time. They never finish by them- 
selves, I am sure. Life would not be long enough; nor is there 
enough patience left in the world. Still, there is no doubt they 
are very popular, especially on a rainy night; and if they really 
tire out the incurable encorer they do not live in vain. 
* * * 
The Aldwych. 
“The emotions engendered by the Sunday Populars are very 
simple emotions, so, consequently, are more appreciated 
than ever at this hour of the world’s tragedy. War itself is a 
great simplifier. No one 
to-day has time to hunt 
the “ subtle.”” The feelings 
which really count are the 
big primitive feelings— 
love, hate, courage, and 
renunciation. Henc’e, 
I suppose, Mr. Matheson 
Lang and Miss Hutin 
Britton’s decision to revive 
Hall Caine’s most popular 
melodrama, Pete. The 
play is, of course, a 
dramatisation of the 
famous novel, “The 
Manxman.” Its appeal 
is to the ‘big simple 
emotions—the only 
moving emotions which 
are popular after all. I 
don’t suppose that a 
melodramatic hero was 
ever better fashioned than 
Pete. I am certain that 
there is no more ideal 
actor for such a part than 
Mr. Lang. Whether in 
the genial lubberliness of 
those first scenes or, later 
on, in that: really fine 
moment when Pete, alone 
in his cottage, leaning 
over the baby’s cot, 
recognises for the first 
time the child’s  extra- 
ordinary likeness to Philip, 
he is always the ideal 
actor for such a part. 
His breakdown while 
dictating to Philip a letter 
for Kate was beautifully 
done. Indeed, what 
appeal there is in the play 
—and apparently, judging 
by the applause the other 
evening, there is a very 
big one—will be chiefly 
due to Matheson Lang’s 
* wonderfully restrained and 
natural acting of the chief 
character. Most lion- 
hearted heroes are rather 
boring, especially when 
they roar, but Mr. Lang 
makes Pete a real man as 
well as a hero. 


* * 


Sarony 


He also 


* 
The Acting. 


[2 the difficult part of Kate, Miss Hutin Britton acted with 
great sympathy a réle which could so easily be merely 
mawkish. As for Mr. Frederick Ross, his magnificent voice 
was as invigorating as a tonic, and dear plump Mary Brough 
as the buxom Nancy was—well, just Mary Brough, and you 
know what that means in the way of jolly, I might even add, 
“cuddlesome”” good humour. As for the enthusiasm of the 
audience, it left no doubt but that, as Mr. Lang suggested in 
his speech at the end, the baby will have altogether outgrown 
its part by the time the ‘‘run” comes to an end. Personally, 
I should not be at all astonished to find that several babies out- 
grew the stage-property cot. The audience thought so too, I 
think. Their clapping made one feel sorry for their hands. 
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“THE TATLER” IN GALWLIPOLI 
A Topping Tonic after taking Turkish Trenches. 


SOME OFFICERS OF THE GALLANT LANCASHIRE FUSILIERS ENJOYING A SHORT RESPITE WITH 
AN OLD AND VALUED FRIEND 


We are continually, and with ill-repressed pride, receiving gratifying messages as to the popularity ‘The Tatler’’ enjoys 

amongst “the boys’’ abroad, and now we produce pictorial confirmation of that pleasing fact. We take this opportunity of 

asking our readers when they have finished with their copy to forward it to a friend ‘“‘somewhere’”’ across the water. There are 

no war pictures to irritate those to whom war is a grim reality, only pictorial and literary reminders of brighter days and 
friends at home 
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REST CURE. 


OMFRAY. SHINGLETON- 
SMITH, C.1.E., was a merchant 
prince. He was fearfully rich, a 
non-official member of Council, 
president of the Chamber of Industry and 
Perseverance, sheriff of the city, and cap- 
tain of the local golf club. He was also 
very fat and middle-aged. In the Eastern 
city where Homfray 
Shingleton-Smith 
delved, and in which 
he had amassed such 
vast wealth, he was a 
“ power,” and he hoped 
to be a knight some 
day—K.C.1.E., or per- 
hapseven K.C.S.I. The 
magic letters, C.I.E., as 
he already interpreted 
them, stood for “‘ Com- 
mander of the Indian 
Empire,” for though 
the Viceroy was, of 
course, the nominal 
head of that prosperous 
going concern, what 
was the knowledge, and 
what was the real im- 
portance of animported 
ruler compared to that 
of a man like Homfray 
Shingleton-Smith, who 
knew India backwards, 
and was much richer 
than any two Viceroys 
you might choose to 
name? 

Homfray was the 
acknowledged autocrat 
of the commercial world 
of Calcutta—a despot, 
whose firmans none 
dared to dispute. Other 
merchant princes of 
lesser magnitude 
swallowed their per- 
sonal opinions of him 
and asked him to dinner 
—hbrokers, and other 
people who were de- 
pendent on him for 
fat contracts for the 
sale and purchase of 
jute, shellac, exchange, 
coal freights, and the 
various other things 
that came within the 
purview of Homfray’s 
mammoth operations— 
absolutely fawned on 
him and let him beat 
them at golf, billiards, 
auction, poker, or any 
other game he fancied. High Court judges 
addressed him as ‘‘ Homfray,” and even 
a general of division had once called him 
* old boy!” 

There was nothing Homfray said or 
did that was not right. Did he but ster- 
torously exclaim :— 

“Hot as flames again, what?” or de- 
scend to light badinage, and ejaculate, “ I 
don’t think!” these seemingly very ordi- 


who is appearing in * 


Ss 


nary sallies of wit were greeted with 
paroxysms of seemly mirth as though 
they had been pearls of price thrown 
before a grateful herd of Gadarene swine. 

“Some” despot was Homfray, as you 


will by now have perceived, and you would 
imagine that one who was so courted and 
so heavily endowed with all that makes 


MISS CECILE ROYSE 


The pretty daughter of the late Hon. Mrs. Royse and niece of Viscount Monck, 
Potash and Perlmutter” on tour 


life comfortable, from a Rolls-Royce to a 
solid gold cigar case, could not possibly 
have such a thing as a fly in bis ointment. 
Yet he had! 

The fly was a lady fly, and her name 
was Elise as modernised, Elsie as_origi- 
nally bestowed upon her by her godfather 
and her godmothers at her baptism. 

Elise was young and Elise was very 
beautiful, and parenthetically, she happened 
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S. Barrow. 


to be Mrs. 
née Sibley. 

At the time of which I write Elise 
was still a bride. Homfray had met her 
on the Leas at Folkestone the summer 
before, and with an impetuosity quite 
foreign to his business practice had rushed, 
armed cap a pie, into the lists of love, and by 
sheer weight of his good 
red gold, or its Indian 
equivalent in rupees, 
borne down all oppo- 
nents on the joust for 
the lady’s heart. Pére 
Sibley was a dealer in 
champagne, wholesale 
of course, and the ‘‘h’”’ 
in that word was the 
only one that he had 
never managed to drop. 
Mamma in her earlier 
days had been lady’s 
maid to a countess, 
and had therefore all 
that grace and repose 
which marks the caste 
of Vere de Vere. 

Elise when _ she 
emerged from Miss 
Cléo des Moulins’ 
(originally Miss Eliza- 
beth Miller) Finishing 
Academy in Linden 
Gardens, Bayswater, 
knew everything that 
befitted a modern de- 
motselle du monde, 
including the “ fox- 
trot.’ She was fear- 
fully up-to-date, and, 
carefully schooled by 
both precept and ex- 
ample by her fond 
mamma, her darling 
ambition was to climb 
the social ladder as 
quickly as she could 
possibly manage. 

Therefore, when this 
Sir Galahad, this “ most 
parfit,” opulent, and 
prospective knight, in 
the person of Homfray, 
stumbled on her coun- 
sel, he had_ scarce 
spake one hundred 
words before she 
made up her mind 
that he would “ do.” 

In London, in Bays- 
water, W., and even 
at Folkestone, Elise 
was but an atomic 
globule in the social maelstrom; in India, 
where lovely women are scarce, and a 
Linden Gardens finishing academy will 
carry you far, even to the steps of the 
Viceregal throne itself, it was a very 
different pair of shoes. 

In that. great Eastern city to which 
reference has been already made, Elise 
was an instantaneous and a brilliant social 
success—too great a success altogether 

(Continued on p. 206) 


Homfray Shingleton-Smith, 


Foulsham & Banfield 
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FROM THE EMERALD ISLE 


A Charming Picture with a War Interest. 


Poole, Waterford 
MAJOR-GENERAL L. B. FRIEND, C.B., GENERAL OFFICER COMMANDING-IN-CHIEF THE FORCES IN 
IRELAND, AND LADY WELDON 


Lady Weldon is busy working on behalf of our prisoners in Germany, collecting for the Kildare Ambulance, and sending cases 
of eggs weekly to the wounded men at the base hospitals in France. Her husband is colonel of the 4th Battalion of the Leinster 
Regiment, and is at present commanding a brigade in co. Cork 
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THROUGH GERMAN SPECTACLES—A 
SCENE IN LONDON 


Look out, a Zeppelin is coming! 
to the front 


O woman can be true to two men 
N at a time, and very few can be 
true to one. 
* * * 
Women are so careless, they are always 
leaving their purses and their best 
boys and other valuables about, and then 
they are indignant if someone else picks 
them up. 
* * 
Ore is forgotten even sooner when one 
is alive than when one is dead. 
* * * 


People who give one something to think 
about are not nearly so interesting 
or popular as people who give one some- 
thing to talk about. 
* * * 


man does not ask a woman if she 
loves him until he is almost sure 
that she does so, and a woman does not 
ask a man if he loves her until she is 
almost sure that he does so no longer. 
* * * 


he chief difference that it makes to a 

girl to “come out” is that before she 

does so she is promised all sorts of nice 

things for being a good girl, and afterwards 

it is quite the other way about. 

* * * 

If you can find a woman who thinks and 

get her to tell you exactly what she 

thinks—you will have performed a miracle. 
i * * 


ll men have some vulnerable spot; the 
man with the hardest heart often 
has the softest vanity. 
* * * 


ne cannot hope that even the most 
daring acts of our life will make 
history, but at least they will probably 
make conversation. 
* * * 
here is all the difference between 
chance and opportunity, as you will 
know if you take a chance in mistake 
for an opportunity. 
* + fi 
ou must live away from your lover to 
discover how much he is to you, and 
you must live with your lover to discover 
how little he is to you. 


All babies 


tlhe 


Women must love something — which 
is the only explanation of some 
things. 
* * 
Very young men are not always so shy 
about speaking of a woman as they 
are about speaking to her. 
* * # 
Some people are so keen on pedigrees 
that they even inquire into the origin 
of one’s complexion. 
* * * 
It is not really khaki that attracts women, 
but what khaki covers. 
% * * 


[2 these days of sophistication, about the 
only time a girl is taken in is when 
she is taken in to dinner. 
* * * 
man may be worth a quarter of a 
million in cold cash and yet be worth 
less to a woman than another whose only 
asset is a pair of blue eyes—or something 
of that sort. 
* * * 
“The easier it is to touch a woman’s lips 
the more difficult it is to touch her 
eart. 


* * * 
It is more blessed. to guess than be 
deceived. 
* * * 


Women are generally supplied with the 
necessary food of life, but they help 
themselves to the salt. 
* & * 


ashions in thought are made by suc- 
cessful men; fashions in clothes are 
made by pretty women—both are followed. 
* * * 
|f only the women we love were as true 
as the things they teach us about 
women ! 
* * 
“The rewards of virtue are not nearly so 
evident as the rewards of the other 
thing. 
* * 
yA pretty woman alone is invariably con- 
sidered a mystery; a plain woman 
alone a perfectly natural phenomenon. 


From * Lustige Blatter" 


ON THE EASTERN FRONT 


On account of the heat the Russian Bear 


wants to go back to Siberia 


The distorted German views, as seen by their humorous 


press, are sometimes amusing, sometimes mercly silly 
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ANOTHER GERMAN CARTOON 


The King: You said you would show me the 


successes, Cadorna; but I can see nothing 


Cadorna: That is the success, your 


Majesty 


o eat or drink alone is deadly. No 
appetite can properly and pleasur- 
ably be satisfied alone. 
* * * 


AX woman’s kisses prove almost as little as 
her words. A man kisses a woman 
because she attracts him, while a woman 
kisses a man because she likes to attract 
him. 
* * * 
t is so hard for a woman to find excuses 
for not finding a man. 
* * * 


o one can “live” alone; at best one 
can exist alone. To live one must 
have companions. To live well one must 
have servants. To see life one must have 
money. 
* * 
|f a woman has not the art to attract, 
she generally acquires the craft to 
detract from other women’s charms. 
* * * 


‘The domestic virtues don’t make a 

woman womanly. Men can cook 
and clean. The things that a woman must 
do well if she is to be a success as a 
woman are the things that a man simply 
cannot do. (“Think it out’”—to quote a 
contemporary.) 

* * * 


“The people who are quite unforgiveable 
are those to whom there is never 
anything to forgive. 
* * * 
he only circumstances when flirtation 
is tolerable are when it is unrecognis- 
able. 
* * 
he revelations a woman makes about 
her sex are probably true—of that 
particular woman. 
* * * 
Very few women are originals; most of 
them are merely copies. 
* * 
Mary a woman who looks light would 
bea terrible burden. 
* * * 
“The have good manners one must be able 
to say nice things to nasty people 
without a blush. Sipe. 
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THE DAY OF INTERCESSION 


Their Majesties Drive to the Solemn and Impressive Service 
at St. Paul’s Cathedral. 


Ree 


KING GEORGE AND QUEEN MARY 
(BELOW) QUEEN ALEXANDRA AND PRINCESS VICTORIA 


Photographed on their way to St. Paul’s Cathedral to attend the great intercession service on the anniversary of the declaration 

of war on Germany. The visit to St. Paul’s being of a private nature there was no state ceremony on the Embankment, and 

there was no escort. Police and special constables kept the way clear, but the drive was deeply impressive owing to the 
full-throated welcome from the enormous crowd which lined the route to the cathedral 
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world. They are not less sad because they so often 

provoke a smile. Love is such a fraud. It makes 

us think and speak in terms of eternity, and often it 
does not survive a week-end. The girl we loved with all the 
ardour of our youth—where is she now? She is probably 
married to another and better man. How we thank Heaven 
for it! The married woman, for whom a little later we 
were yearning to go through the Divorce Court, just be- 
cause she smiled at us and called us her ‘‘ boy ’’—what has 
become of her now? She is still “ tied’ to the same man who 
is still ‘‘ unworthy ” of her, but, instead of calling her the sweetest, 
dearest, and most beautiful woman in the whole world, we look 
at her and murmur, “Good God, What an Escape!” It is 
the same with women. The 
youth whose hint of savagery 
we used to call “ manliness” 
we now find rather uncouth. 
That is because we are now in 
love with a man who is very 
refined and changes his clothes 
three times a day. That other 
fellow, whose devotion to us 
made us forget the fact that 
he was only 5 ft. high, what a 
“wretched creature” he looks 
beside the 6 ft. Reginald whom 
we now adore. 

* * 


The Fraud of Love. 
An so it is all through life. 
Love is life’s greatest de- 
ception. Through love the soul 
is always—if I may express it 
slang-wise—getting done. Every 
time we loved we were so terribly 
in earnest, so frightfully sure 
that our lover was all that we 
wanted him or her to be. Never 
in the whole of our life had we 
ever loved so passionately be- 
fore, nor would ever do so 
again. There was something 
glorious about our sincerity. 
Nobody in the world had ever 
loved as we did. All our past 
infatuations had merely been 
a series of unimportant over- 
tures to the present love-drama. 
The new devotion is the de- 
votion of all our life. Never 


& LETTERS are the saddest literature in the whole 
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By RICHARD WING. 


MR. COMPTON MACKENZIE 
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ever. Consequently Madeleine considers that she has been 
defrauded when, after two years of happy married life, Algernon, 
whom she has never left for an instant, has very little con- 
versation left for her after the soup. The femme incomprise 
is nearly always the wife who expected too much. It is difficult 
enough to live up to our own ideal, it is impossible—and 
because impossible, rather irritating—to be obliged to try to live 
up to somebody else’s idea of what we ought to be. The re- 
proachful eye is always annoying. If young people were told 
that the real labour of love begins after marriage, not before it, 
we should not see so many couples with nothing to say to one 
another, and husbands and wives only realising how dear they 
are to each other when, as it were, a bomb is about to explode 
between them. The world leads young lovers to suppose that 
matrimony is the triumphant finale to a few months’ flirtation, 
some poetical quotations, a little 
music, one or two lovely sum- 
mer nights, and two families in 
complete agreement; whereas 
matrimony is a long succession 
of Monday mornings, an un- 
romantic familiarity, and all the 
unforeseen dangers which beset 
two people forced to inhabit the 
same house. There are many 
awful lessons of cheerfulness, 
unselfishness, and a convenient 
blindness to be learnt, and 
some soul-shattering revelations 
to be realised and smiled at, 
before a man and woman be- 
come that happy combination 
known as an “ideally happy 


couple.” 
* 


* * 


Love a Journey’s End. 
Passing as nearly all love is, 
its secrets should yet be 
sacred. For love is the one 
thing eternal in human nature, 
even though the object before 
whom it showers its treasures 
changes with the passing of 
time. The love letters of youth 
—they were so sincerely written 
and felt long ago, even though 
to-day their high falutin sounds 
exaggerated andabsurd. There- 
fore they should be treated with 
respect. The ideal love—the 
love which wears well and makes 
of life a happier and more peace- 
ful place—is a journey’s end, 


shall we love again—never, 
never, never! But alas! for 
our eternal protestations, we do 
love again—and not only do we 
love again, but we love again 


The famous author of “Sinister Street,’’ “Carnival,” and other 

well-known novels, who for a short time took the place of 

Mr. E. Ashmead Bartlett at the Dardanelles as ‘‘ Eye-Witness.”’ 

Mr. Compton Mackenzie is a son of that well-known actor, 

Mr. Edward Compton, and his sister is Mrs. de Freece, well 
known on the stage as Miss Fay Compton 


the heart’s journey’s end. But 
it only comes after years of 
storm, and there is so much 
friendship in it and so little hot 


and again. No wonder then 
that, when we see lovers clasped 
in each others’ arms, our first instinctive feeling is to smile. 
Their passion is so beautifuland so ephemeral. But we always 
feel a sneaking affection for them in our hearts. Love is such 
an adorable thing—and we look back upon it at the end of our 
days with the same affection as we recollect old associations, old 
school friends, and old dolls. 


* * 


A Journey’s End. 
Bt the fraud of love makes some people grow bitter. That 
is because love has been badly taught. If at the end of 
every love poem there were the explanation that the above 
protestations are none the less beautiful and sincere because 
they were not lived up to, young people would enjoy love just 
as much, yet, at the same time, would not expect so much of 
it. But the world is always talking about eternal devotion and 
hearts which keep faithful and true for ever, and ever, and 
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passion. That kind of love is 

the soul’s haven. It is the 

most perfect thing in all life. 

* 

Old Lovers of Long Ago. : 

But alas! it so happens that sometimes when two hearts meet 
at last after long years, the one would find rest were not 

the other still yearning for the flare of passion’s ecstasy. 


This 
was the case of Juliette Drouet. 


* * 


She found in Victor Hugo 
the god before whom she willingly immolated her life, only to 
discover her idol, while loving her, was yet an idol whose feet 
were of clay. “The Love Letters of Juliette Drouet to Victor 
Hugo,” which have just been edited by Louis Guimbaud, trans- 
lated into English by Lady Theodora Davidson, and published 
by Messrs. Stanley Paul, are full of protestations of eternal 
devotion. They are nearly all happy love letters, but I rather 
fancy that, for évery one of them, Juliette Drouet might have 
written three whose sad disillusion would bring tears to every eye. 
(Continued on p. 192) 
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THE PATRIOT. 
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Gentleman (who has insisted on helping in with luggage): Couldn’t yer make it another tuppence, lidy ? 


I want ter git a little bit together for the War Loan 


IgI 


THE TATLER 


(No. 737, AuGUs? 11, 1915 


WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Passion’s Aftermath, 


Fa Juliette discovered—as, by the way, most women discover 
—that Love in man begins as a Grande Passion and ends 
asa Habit. But no man is faithful to a habit in the face of a 
great temptation. Women as a rule can’t understand this. 
For them Passion very rarely settles down to being in the same 
category as a favourite chair. It is always, metaphorically 
speaking, yearning to live the life of a second-rate English 
ballad. A woman is always ready for love. I verily believe 
that she could sentimentalise at breakfast-time. But Love in 
a man is nearly always intermittent; all the rest of the time it 
is merely a question of woman and a well-shaped leg. Thus 
it was with poor Juliette and Victor Hugo. For a long time 
the great poet grovelled at her feet, furiously jealous of every 
man who spoke to her, describing her beauty in romantic 
and, it seemed to me from her portraits, wildly inappropriate 
terms. This went on for some time—the time when Juliette 
wrote the greater number of these intensely self-revealing love- 
letters. But, after the flight of 
a few years, the goddess of a 
short time ago had become the 
poet’s dearest mortal friend. 
And as his dearest friend she 
remained all through his life. 
The only sadnesss is, however, 
that there is little burning 
passion about a_ friendship. 
Consequently the poet’s aflec- 
tions strayed elsewhere. He 
was not less devoted to Juliette 
because his name was coupled 
with various other enchanters 
of men; it was only that his 
devotion was of a different 
kind. Juliette had become for 
him a reality; no longer was 
she a mystery .-. . and 
£2 iipicee AG apes = nes Wells 
reality never makes the world 
seem new and strangely more 
beautiful, does it? One can- 
not long rhapsodise over a 
woman who is always living 
with us in the same house. 
One loves her, one may respect 
her, one may buy her things, 
but one knows her far too well 
to drag her out into the even- 
ing air to talk “eternity” to 
her under the stars. 
* * 
Woman and Passion. 
ut a woman is not a woman 
—bless her !—if she does 
not always yearn to be talked 
to under the stars. Therefore 
I can well imagine that for 
every letter which Juliette 
wrote beginning “‘ My best be- 
loved,” and continuing in the 
same strain, she could later on 
have written three which began 
less enthusiastically and were 
far, far sadder. And yet to 
Juliette Victor Hugo always 
came back when the other in- 
fatuations were dead. That 
was her reward. And it is no 
mean reward either, whatever 
the cynics may say. Letters breathing passion are not worth 
the paper they are written on—eternally speaking, 1 mean—but 
the devotion which a man gives to a woman in his calmer 
moments, when he is lonely, or unhappy, or old, is far more 
wonderful and real. After all, what is love-—passionate love, I 
mean—but a passing fever? When it is over we laugh at it and 
wonder how, in the name of all that is sensible, we could ever 
have been so foolish. But we never lavgh at the steadfast de- 
votion of our normal moments, because this devotion belongs 
to all that is grave and serious and tender in our inner 
lives. Tragedy happens when the woman takes a man’s 
passing fancy for unfaithfulness—whereas, usually it is a merely 
physical need, and he gets over it as he gets over measles. It 
is a hard lesson to learn, but it is wonderful how many women 
learn it. In love a man, whatever his age may be, never 
grows up. But in the love of a woman there is something of 
the permanence of maternal feeling. She imagines that love, 
and yet more love, is all that is needed to keep a man’s eccen- 


* 


sion of the Belgian Army. 


MRS. ELSIE B. KNOCKER AND MISS MARIE CHISHOLM 


Both Chevaliers de 1’Ordre Leopold II., who went to Belgium early 
in September with Dr. Hector Munro’s Motor Ambulance Corps. 
They have been in the fighting line continuously for ten months. 
Since November they have run a dressing station just behind the 
Belgian trenches, and are now officially attached to the 3rd Divi- 
Mrs. Knocker has recently been in 
London to raise funds to carry on their splendid work 
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tric fancy. Bntitisn’t. It is all that is needed to keep a man’s 
real devotion, but opportunity and a “glad eye”? arouse some- 
thing within him which has nothing whatever to do with love, 
and he would laugh at you if you suggested that it did. It is 
matrimony’s misfortune — but there is nothing in it really; 
nothing, that is to say, which makes a man’s wife any less to 
him than the one woman he really loves and is happy with in 
the whole of the wide world. 
* 


ao * 


Blast ! 


o, I am not swearing.. I am just quoting the title of the 
review which is edited by Mr. Wyndham Lewis, and of 
which the second number has just been published by Mr. John 
Lane. “Blast,” if you remember, was first issued just before 
the war. It was, if I may so express it, the journalistic medium 
for the “Cubist” point of view, not only in art but in things in 
general. But war is apt to disconcert publications of this 
kind. Consequently, admirers of the Cubists have had to 
wait nearly a twelvemonth 
before the arrival of the 
second number. This second 
number is very. much like the 
first. There are many illus- 
trations in black squares, 
oblongs, and spots which re- 
present anything from the 
Island of Laputa to a full- 
length portrait of a war-engine. 
There are some pages of 
criticism, of which this is a 
specimen: “ Only after passing 
a most severe and esoteric 
Board and getting a certificate 
should a man be allowed to 
represent in his work Human 
Beings, Animals, or Trees. 
Mr. Brangwyn, Mr. Nicholson, 
and Sir Edward Poynter would 
not pass this board; driven 
into the Vortex there would 
be nothing left of them but 
a few Brangwynesque bubbles 
on the surface of the Ab- 
stract.” There is also a good 
deal of poetry, some of which 
is rather puzzling, as, for 
example, Miss Jessie Dismorr’s 
“ Monologue,” which begins :— 


My niche in still 
grins— 

I lay knees, elbows pinioned, 
my sleep mutterings blunted 
against a wall. 

Pushing my hard head through 
the hole of birth 


I squeezed out with intact body. 


nonentity 


It sounds like the retreat from 
Mons. 


* 


The Blasted. 
mong those upon the list of 
the “blasted ” are Colonel 
Maude—poor colonel, his opti- 
mistic articles in “ The Sunday 
Times ”’ give at least one fairly 
contented breakfast out of the 
seven — Mestrovic, and the 
Architect of the Regent Palace 
Hotel. But Bottomley is blessed, and so are Basil Hallam and 
Bombardier Wells. Needless to say, too, the review is once 
more printed in that aggressive type which looks like a Salvation 
Army leaflet warning us of eternal perdition. It is all very 
strange and wonderful. But it is rather nice to think that there 
are still men and women who at the cannon’s mouth, as it were, 
can still insist upon being so s I leave the adjective to you. 


* * 


od * * 


Some Interesting New Books. 
Russia AND DEMocRACY: The German Canker in Russia. 
By G. de Wesseltsky. (Heinemann.) 

LIFE AND LETTERS OF THE ITALIAN RENAISSANCE, 
By Christopher Hare. (Stanley Paul.) 

ENLISTMENT OR CONSCRIPTION, 
(Routledge.) 

THE ETERNAL WHISPER, 
Nash.) 


By A. M. B. Meakin, 


By Charles Inge, (Eveleigh 
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A BEAUTIFUL SINGER 
Who will be Heard in London this Season. 
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MISS VIOLA DAMORY 


Who it is announced will sing in London this season and it is expected will be heard at Queen’s Hall at the end of the present 

month. Miss Damory, who has been trained by the famous Jean de Reszke, has a beautiful soprano voice. In private life she is 

Mrs. Abingdon Bayly, wife of Major R. Abingdon Bayly, who was taken prisoner after the battle of Mons. Mrs. Bayly tells an 

interesting story regarding her husband. At first the major was reported missing, and before further news came of him Mrs. 

Bayly met a member of the Psychical Research Society, who described to her in detail the incidents which led to her husband 

being taken prisoner. Some weeks later a man of Major Bayly’s battery gave information confirming these incidents, and later 
still came the news that he was alive 
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FORINA—THE US AND |] 


Who is now Nursing and, in her Spare Time, Da; 
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aeeeeeenetaaas 
| | This celebrated Russian dancer is one of the many Russian women who have risen to great heights of self-sacrifice and bravery since the outbrea 
m ker simple nurse’s garb and dons ore of the beautiful dancing costumes that she always carries with her, and gives wonderful performances to 


classes are will understand what an amount of pleasure is afforded to the Russian soldiers. Madame Fokina is one of the most brilliant Russian da 
Karsavina. Madame Fokina is a sister of the amazing Michael Fo 
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BEAUTIFUL RUSSIAN DANCER 


mcing to the Brave JRussian Soldiers at the Front. 
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ak of war. She is now one of the leading organisers of the Russian Red Cross, and a working war nurse. In the intervals of nursing she takes off 
» the wounded and also to the soldiers in camp. Anyone who knows how really and deeply appreciative of the art of dancing the Russians of all 


dancers whom we have seen in this country. At the last Drury Lane season she appeared in many of the réles originally danced by the incomparable 
okine, who is the moving spirit of the Russian Ballet as we know it 
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FROM HERE AND THIERIE 
A War Wedding and Two Pretty Stars. 


MRS. CLOUGH WILLIAMS-ELLIS 


The only daughter of Mr. St. Loe Strachey (the famous 

editor and proprietor of ‘‘ The Spectator’), who was 

recently quietly married to Lieut. Clough Williams- 
Ellis, Welsh Guards, of Plas Brondanw, Merioneth 


E. O. Hoppe 
MISS MILLIE SIM 


It is interesting to note that this charming young actress, who made such 
a success in “‘Odds and Ends”’ at the Ambassadors Theatre, is to appear 
in the new revue which Mr. Butt is arranging to produce at the Palace 
early in September. Miss Millie Sim is the daughter of Miss Millie Hylton 


E. O. Hoppe 


MLLE. NELLY MARTYL 


The beautiful French singer and actress, who is one of the particular 

stars of the Opéra Comique, Paris. Mlle. Martyl in private life is the 

wife of M. Georges Scott, the well-known French artist, whose work is 
such a feature of the French journals 
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TWO INTERESTING OFFICER UNITS 


Of Our New and Ever-Growing Army. 


OFFICERS OF THE 91ST BRIGADE, R.F.A., 20TH DIVISION 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. A. H. Gee Williams, 2nd Lieut. J. E. B. Hinde, 2nd Lieut. G. Mc. L. Nicol, 2nd. Lieut. G. H. 

Moriarty, 2nd Lieut. J. M. Balfour, Lieut. K. C. Tailyour, Lieut. W. E. Bleck, 2nd Lieut. E. V. S. Thomas, 2nd Lieut. W. F. Skaife, 2nd Lieut. 

C. H. Trail, 2nd Lieut. H. L. Levitt, 2nd Lieut. W. E. G. Kick; seated—Captain and Adjutant A. S. West, Captain J. W. McKenna, Major 

J. A. Butchart, Lieut.-Colonel H. E. Vallentin, D.S.O., Major E. M. Conolly, Captain H. R. Pownall, Lieut. K. Simpson (M.O.); in front— 
2nd Lieut. J. E. H. Wartnaby, 2nd Lieut. D. C. Owen 


OFFICERS OF THE 12TH (SERVICE) BATTALION, THE GLOUCESTER REGIMENT 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. R. H. Lemon, Lieut. R. E. Machon, 2nd Lieut. R. Hosegood, 2nd Lieut. E. R. Atkinson, 2nd Lieut. 
B. S. Cole, Lieut. E. A. Robinson, 2nd Lieut. T. A. Wilmot, 2nd Lieut. J. P. Webb, 2nd Lieut. A. G. Poole, 2nd Lieut. S. Lloyd, 2nd Lieut. 
N. F. Rider, 2nd Lieut. H. E. Lambert, 2nd Lieut. J. M. Pearce; middle row—Lieut. H. E. V. Sants, 2nd Lieut. W. W. Parr, 2nd Lieut. F. E. 
Gurney, 2nd Lieut. R. J. Fitzgerald, 2nd Lieut. P. N. Logan, 2nd Lieut. J. H. Allen, 2nd Lieut. W. H. Fitzmaurice, 2nd Lieut. A. V. Shewell, 
2nd Lieut. H. D. Cooper, 2nd Lieut. G. S. Lewis, Lieut. H. St. G. Slight, Lieut. C. Barrington, Lieut. C. D. Fowler, 2nd Lieut, A. R. 
Clare-Smith, 2nd Lieut, G. E. R. Gedye; seated—Capfain T. B. Bingham-Hall, Captain H. A. Colt, Captain A. W. Clifford, Captain R. J. Kerr, 
Major C. B, Lee Warner, Major W. A. R. Blennerhassett, Colonel W. E. P. Burges, Captain J. L. Likeman, Major W. B. Stansfield, Major F, 

Wilson-Fox, Captain H, P. Leschallas, Captain A. Hooper, Lieut. E, H. Burris, 2nd Lieut, G. R, A, Beckett; in front—Jim, the regimental dog 
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Cupid in 


Weddings and Engagements. 
the only Sir Lees 
daughter of Knowles of 
Major Alex- Westwood, 
ander Raw- Pendlebury, 


which is to 


linson, late 
take place 


of the 18th 


Hussars, at St. Mar- 
and Mrs. Psaecaent, AS 
Rawlinson Gehvusrecsh* 
of 19, South West mins- 


ter, at 2.15 p.m. Lady 
Nina is the youngest 
daughter of the Dowager 
Countess of Seafield. 


Street, Park Lane, and 
Willowdene, New 
Milton, Hants, and 
granddaughter of the 


late Sir Christopher * * * 
Rawlinson, H.C.J. of Others of Interest.. 
Madras, and Lady ther interesting en- 
Rawlinson. _ The wed- gagements include 
ding will be in the early thoses between Sir 
autumn. George Power, Bart., 
x ba - son of the late Sir John 


MISS DOROTHY COPLAND 


Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Howard Cop- 
Switzerland, who is 
shortly marrying Captain Lancelot Briscoe, 


land of Interlaken, 


Swaine 


To-morrow. 

Ams the weddings 
announced for to- 

morrow, the. 12th inst., 

is that of Lady Nina 


Power, Bart., of Kilfane, 
co. Kilkenny, and Miss 
Eva Boulton, daughter 
of Sir Samuel Boulton, 
Bart., of Copped Hall, 


Rita Martin 
MISS DOROTHY CASWELL 


Eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. C. W. 
Caswell, whose marriage to Flight Sub- 
Lieutenant Dudley Weir Barton, the 


k.M.A., son of the Rev. S. T. and Mrs. 
Briscoe of Thakeham, Pulborough 


Two Notable Engagements. 
N engagement which 
has aroused a 

good deal of 

interest is that of 

Miss Clare de Trafford to 
Mr. Edric Wolseley of the 
Staffordshire Yeomanry, 
the elder son of Sir Charles 
Wolseley, Bart., and Lady 
Wolseley of Wolseley, Staf- 
ford. The bride-elect is the 
elder daughter of Mr. C. E. 
and Lady Agnes de Traf- 
ford of Hothorpe, Rugby, 
anda niece of Lord Den- 
bigh. Her father is a 
brother of Sir Humphrey 


de Trafford. A second Val U'Estrange 
very interesting engage- MISS D. WHITAKER 
ment just announced is Of 52, Cadogan Square, 


who is to marry Major 
Gerald Kinsman, Royal 


that of Lord Clancarty’s 


eldest son and heir, Lord Horse Artillery. Major 
j j 5 Kinsman, who is now at 
Kilconnel. His fiancée, jn Hronty wae recently 


Miss Edith ~Rawlinson, is awarded the D.S.O. 


Langfier, Ltd. 
MISS A. L. M. BRIDGEWATER 


Daughter of Major A. A. Bridgewater, 
Oxford and Bucks Light Infantry, whose 
marriage is announced to take place 
shortly to 2nd Lieutenant R. de Beer, 
Northumberland Fusiliers 


Ogilvie - Grant and 


Swaine 
MISS NORAH CHALMER 


Youngest daughter of the 
late Lieutenant Francis 
Chalmer, R.N., and Mrs. 
Chalmer, who is engaged 
to Mr. Cyril Geldard, elder 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Gel- 
dard of Plymouth 


MRS. ARTHUR DAVIES 


Née Miss Beatrice Hookham, elder daughter of Mrs. 
Hookham of Moseley, Birmingham, whose marriage 
to Mr. Arthur G. Davies, eldest son of Mr. W. A. 
and Mrs. Davies of Heston, Middle 


on July 24_ 


~ +198 


Totteridge, Herts; 2nd 


sex, took place 


Lafayette, Ltd. 
MRS. W. MALLALIEU 


Née Miss Dorothy Green- 
wall Lax, only daughter of 
Dr. W. Greenwall Lax, 
M.A., whose marriage to 
Lieutenant W. Mallalieu, 
took place recently at St. 
Andrew's, West Kensington 


youngest aeronaut in the British Naval 
Air Service, is to take place shortly 


Lieutenant Dayrell Paget- 
Cooke, A.S.C., only son of 
Sir Henry and _ Lady 
Paget-Cooke of 25, Orsett 
Terrace, Hyde Park, and 
Miss Barbara Hutchinson, 
third daughter of the late 
Mr. C. C. Hutchinson, 
K.C., and Mrs. Hutchinson, 
of 13, The Boltons, 
Kensington; Mr. John 
Hamilton Mansfield, Royal 
Flying Corps, youngest son 
of Colonel the Hon. H. W. 
and Mrs. Mansfield of Old 
Catton, Norwich, and Miss 
Phyllis Burt, elder daughter 
of Colonel and Mrs. J. M. 
Burt, Pembroke Dock ; 
Captain John Knyvett, 
Royal Warwickshire Regi- 
ment, and Miss Marjorie 
Lefroy, younger daughter 
of Lieut.-Colonel H. G. 
and Mrs. Lefroy. 


Bassano 


MISS ELSIE MACKENZIE 


. 


Younger daughter of Mr. 
Mackenzie of Seaforth, Sheringham, late 
Deputy Commissioner of Sind, who is 
to be married to Lieutenant Edward §&, 


M. Douglas 


Graham, R.N, 
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OF DRAMATIC INTEREST 


Three Charming and Talented Actresses. 


Hoppe 
MISS MARJORIE PATTERSON 


Who played the name part in ‘‘Carrots,’’ the playlet 

by Alfred Sutro which was played before Queen 

Alexandra at the Queen’s Theatre at the recent All- 
Sketch Matinée in aid of interned fighting men 


Corbett 


MISS IDA RENE 


A new portrait of this clever actress, who recently returned to the stage 
after an absence of five years. Her husband, Mr. Arthur Prince, the 
clever ventriloquist, has obtained a commission in the artillery 


Hoppe 


MISS HILDA BAYLEY 


Who will be one of the principals in the new musical production at the 

Palace next month. Miss Bayley was formerly in ‘‘ The Laughter of 

Fools’’ at the Prince of Wales’s Theatre, in which she made a distinct 
success 
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parting shot, “ Young man, your candle needs snuffin’. 


ae ak SSeS a 228 J 
From “The Dancing Times" 


MISS IVY SHILLING 


A clever and graceful dancer who is now appearing 

with much success in “Watch Your Step,’ which is 

enjoying such a good run at the Empire. Miss Ivy 

Shilling has appeared in previous revues, and made 

afew years ago a great success in Australia, when 
this photograph was taken 


Stories from 
© Everywhere. 


operations for appendicitis. A third patient was brought in from the 

table and placed on a cot between the two who were nearly well. 

Coming out of the ether and recognising earth again, he turned to the 
one on his left and said, ““ How are you getting along, pard?” ‘‘-Fine, till 
yesterday; but the doctor left a spool of cotton in me, and they opened me 
up again.’ The new patient sighed, then turned to the sick one on the right. 
“Well, how are you, old man?” “Pretty good until yesterday; but the 
doctor left his scissors in me, and they opened me up again.’ Just then 
the door opened and the doctor came in, exclaiming, ‘* Anybody around 
here seen my hat?” The new patient jumped out of the window. 


* * * 


| | a public ward of a certain hospital two men were recovering from 


As most péople know, Mr. Balfour’s favourite recreation is golf, and 

he has won praise—of a kind—from cold-blooded caddies. Once, 
while playing in Scotland, he drove his ball into a clump of long grass, 
and he invited the advice of his caddie. “ Try and drive to the farthest 
sky-line ye can see, sir,’”’ said the caddie. Mr. Balfour did so, and landed 
the ball on the green. “Ah, sir,” said the wise boy, regretfully, “if Ah’d 
your strength, and ye’d ma brains, what,a capital pair for a foursome we 
should make.” 


j 
| 
| 

7 

1 


* * * 


he beadle of the Scotch kirk is sometimes a caustic critic. A preacher 
of a trial sermon was thanked at the close, but the elders uttered 
neither praise nor blame. Later the preacher began gently sounding the 


| beadle, but he also showed a strange reticence. The text had been, “I am 


the Light of the world.” As the beadle showed him out there came this 


29 


* * * 


A gentleman, having an estate in the Highlands, advertised his shootings 

to let as he was going abroad for some time, and told his gamekeeper, 
Donald, who was to show the ground, to give it a good character to anyone 
who called to see it. An Englishman came down, and, inquiring of Donald 
as to how it was stocked with game, first asked if it had any deer. Donald’s 
reply was, ‘‘ Thoosands of them.” “ Any grouse?” “ Thoosands of them, 
too.” “ Any partridge?’ “ Thoosands of them, too.” ‘‘ Any woodcock ? ” 
“ Thoosands of them, too.” The Englishman, thinking Donald was drawing 
the long-bow, asked if there were any gorillas. Donald drew himself up. 
“Well, they are no’ so plentifu’; they jist come occasionally noo and again, 
like yoursel’.” 


* * ° 

n American newspaper man was on the witness stand, and the attorney 
was trying to find out something about him. ‘“‘ Where did you work 
last?” he said. ‘‘ On‘ The Milwaukee Sentinel.’” ‘‘ Why did you leave ? ” 
“ The editor and I disagreed on a national political question.” “ Where did 
you work next?” “On ‘The New Orleans Item.” “ Why did you leave?” 


“The editor and I disagreed on a national political question.” This was 
the reply in every instance, and the judge took a hand. ‘‘ What was the 
national political question,” he asked, “upon which you never could agree 
with your chiefs?” “ Teetotalism.” 


* * * 
AN recruiting sergeant was holding forth on the absolute necessity of every 
man enlisting, when he encountered an Irish wit. “ Halloa, John! 


Why can’t you join the colours? I don’t know how. any man can stand 
aside in such terrible circumstances. Why, what would you do if those 


Huns came over here, eh?” ‘“‘Oh,’ said John, “that’s the simplest thing 
on earth. Why, sure, I’d enlist for foreign service then.” 
* * * 


In his amusing book, “ The Happy Irish,’ Mr. Harold Begbie tells the 

following story which was related to him by a doctor in a small town in 
Ireland. “I was rung up pretty late one night,” said the doctor, “by a 
peasant from an outlying village fifteen miles away. It was in the days 
before I had a car. The wind was blowing horribly, the rain was sweeping 
against the house, and it was deadly cold. The peasant asked me, rather 
shamefacedly, if I would come and see his mother. I invited him to come 
in. ‘Patrick,’ I said to him, ‘your mother is a very old woman.’ ‘I know 
that, doctor,’ he admitted. ‘She’s over eighty, Patrick.’ ‘She’s all that, 
doctor.’ ‘And nothing that I could do to-night would be of the smallest use 
to her.’ ‘Sure, doctor,’ said he, ‘I know very well it’s the truth you are 
telling me, but me poor mother, do you see, would have me come and fetch 
you because she does not want to die a natural death.’ ”’ 


* cd % 


XS good story is being told of how Lord Meath, who is one of the wittiest 

members of the peerage, once got the better of an American guest who 
was staying with him at his Irish seat. The conversation happened to turn 
on railways, and the American was loud in his praise of the safety of 
American railways, and compared them with the Irish ones, to the great 
disadvantage of the latter. ‘‘ Well,” said Lord Meath with a smile, “1 know 
of at least one railway in Ireland where collisions are absolutely impossible.” 
“You don’t mean it?” said the American with interest. ‘“‘ How on earth 
do they manage it? What is their system?” “You see,” his lordship 
answered quietly, ‘the company has only one train.” 
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AMERICAN VIEWS 


Cartoons from the Leading Papers om the Relations of the 
States with the Huns. 
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T lhe 
AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Se Y DEAR TATLER,—One wonderful thing which this war has 
produced is an extraordinary number of people laying down the 
| law from a high moral pedestal for other folk and telling them 
| what they ought and what they ought not to do—from Cabinet 
| Ministers preaching economy without practising it, upwards. The latest of 
these moral merchants is Mr. H. E. Morgan of the Munitions Department, 
who proposes a luxury pledge of a most stringent character, which insists : 
upon the wearing of old clothes, erstwhile the perquisite of the rag-and-bone 
man, forswearing the use of the automobile save for public or charitable 
purposes, and all sorts of other things. I am, in the main, very much with 
Mr. Morgan and his ideal in spirit, as Sir Herbert Tree is said to have 
*phoned a certain ha’penny journal which was engineering a symposium— 
ill-chosen word in this case !—on the question of no drink in war time. 
* * * 
es, Iam with Mr. Morgan, especially on the old-clo’ question, Tat, as I 
do love old clothes and hate new ones; and I am with him, too, on 
| the motor-car question, but to a much more limited extent. The fact is 
that it seems to me that in his peroration he has lost perspective in this 
instance and has strained sense to make an effect, a very human failing 
after all. I hate “swank” motoring in these days, and I hate touring for 
the mere pleasure of touring, which up to a year ago gave me more joy of 
| life than anything else I know; and I hate specially and above all people 
who can’t or won’t go to the front themselves and dare to keep an able- 
bodied man of military age from going in order that he may tool them round 
town or country in their livery instead of the uniform of his Majesty for 
their own selfish pleasures. J am, therefore, almost wholly with Mr. 
““Munitions”” Morgan in his new septalogue and its new seventh command- 
ment; but I have to put in the reservation with regard to the use of motor 
cars for purposes of locomotion. Now that the automobile has cleared the 
road of lesser traffic and established such an enormous personal ascendency, 
we can’t just scrap it to order and leave ourselves stranded. War or no 
war, we must get from point to point, be it only to the station and back to 
catch trains, or from one place to another for business or other sufficient 
reasons, or from one house to another or the nearest town in the country. 
* * * 
“This must not be counted luxury motoring, but necessary locomo- 
tion, and this should be recognised in its proper perspective. 
Mr. “ Munitions’? Morgan, who must take care incidentally not to 
shut Mr. Lloyd George altogether out of the limelight, argues that 
a motor car advertises luxury. Poor, wretched, persecuted, and 
misunderstood auto; so perhaps it used to in the distant past, but 
not necessarily so now. It has its uses as well as its abuses, and it 
has tried so hard to be good and do its best since last August. 
It has always had all the kicks and none of the ha’pence, Tat, 
and it really does deserve a little appreciation and recognition now to 
cheer it up in these dark days. Mr. Morgan mustn’t be too hard on it 
and order it peremptorily to be garaged and confined during the Kaiser’s 
pleasure. It has a function in everyday life as useful as anything else in 
the modern scheme of things. 


mya 


* * 


I took the road for a little business trip the other day, Mr. Tatler—I will 

not mention date, time, nor place, nor anything that might betray me for 
fear of incurring Mr. Morgan’s serious displeasure—and I must say that 
under the circumstances I found the auto invaluable, as it enabled me to do 
practically as much in a day as I might have done in a week under some 
conditions. Perhaps Mr. Morgan, had he espied me through his peep hole 
in Whitehall, would have writ me down a joy-rider pure and simple—impure 
and crafty, he would say—but, believe me, I was not. You saw me that 
day and vetted me morally as well as physically, so you can speak for the 
fact, and after the charges for our simple little two-course warfare lunch at 
a certain notorious restaurant there was little left for riotous living for the 
rest of the week or for investment in War Loan. No wonder Mr. Morgan 
says to eschew restaurants if they all emulate this one. Ah me! in these 
days it seems to me that my incomings are cut down ruthlessly on every side, 
while my outgoings are rackrented to maximum at every turn. That alien 
enemy, Goethe, once said that a good wife doubles a man’s joys and halves 
his responsibilities. That may or may not be. 

* * * 

i won’t go so far as to say that I agree with any German on any point, 

and I certainly won’t discuss the shortcomings (or otherwise) of my 
\ wife with any Hun, but from bitter experience I must say that war is the 
absolute converse, only more so, eliminating one’s joys entirely and 
piling up responsibilities to toppling point. I have no heart for joy-rides 
and pleasure trips, nor have I the wherewithal to indulge in them; but 
Of the 1st Battalion, Black Watch, who was recently when something important has to be done, why not a car, and why not 
killed in action. Lieutenant Mitchell, who is a nephew cram as much into a day as possible by aid of automobile? Why live 
of the late Mr. Percy Illingworth, M.P., the Liberal without benefit of auto? I love to feel a good car under me, and the open 
Whip, was a great sportsman and a clever boxer. It yoad has a marvellous way of dissipating clouds of worry, and one can for 
bela ck pomenipered ae he induced Georges Carpentier ihe time even forget that Black Care obscures one’s number plate by 
oven atee moet erie aboutia seat isseszend be day and tail lamp by night from the ever-watchful police. I was on an 


stood up for one minute d half inst that ; ; ‘ i A 
redoubtable youth—which wie, me aay cate longet interesting car, Tat o’ mine—a “35” six-cylinder Napier, one of the first 
than Wells, the English champion, stood up against Of these splendid models; and now I am going to let you into a secret. 


him at their last encounter For months it has been in the works in pieces for experimental purposes, 
(Continued on p. vi) 


L 


THE LATE LIEUTENANT GEORGE MITCHELL 
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PERFECT PEACE 


UN- 
By Fred Buchanan. 


9 


PEACE 


but I do wish they wouldn’t ’old peace 


meetin’s on my beat 


The Village Constable: Well, I s’pose I’ll ’ave to go an’ stop it 
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LADIES’ 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ 


eye Te 


CH. LODMORE CHING 


LL bull-terrier owners will sympathise with Miss Kitching 
on the loss of her two favourite bitches, White Helen 
and her mother, Nell. Nell had come to a good age, 
and died quite suddenly from heart failure; but 

White Helen’s death, only a few days later, was an unexpected 
blow, for this beautiful bitch was just in her 
prime, being only three years old. The 
cause of death was peritonitis, and every- 
thing possible was done to save her. Miss 
Kitching was specially devoted to White 
Helen, who was her first home-bred puppy, 
and several times refused big prices for her. 
She had won one challenge certificate, and 
four times was reserved for this honour, and 
her firsts and special prizes are too numerous 
to mention. Miss Kitching writes—‘‘ Both 
these dogs were my constant pets and com- 
panions, and I feel their loss intensely.” 
Miss Kitching still has that lovely bitch, 
Ch. Yvonne, in her kennels, so that we hope 
ere long to hear that she has some good 
puppies coming on to take the place of her 
lost favourites in the show-ring. 


* * 


* 


‘The photograph Mrs. Beuttler sends us of 
her special favourite, Cleveland Dahlia, 
shows that she is in the pink of condition, 
and as she is one of the best heavy-weight 
bull bitches now before the public, and would 
win in the hottest competition, she should 
certainly secure high honours at the approach- 
ing Jersey show. 
* # * 
“The picture of Snatch—who, by the way, is a special pet of 
Mrs. Beuttler’s husband—does not do her justice. She 
has done a good deal of winning in her time, but never makes 
the best of herself either in the show-ring or before the camera. 
We have already mentioned that Mrs. Beuttler would be certain 
to win were a prize offered for the best-reared bull puppy, and 
the picture we publish gives proof of this, the puppy 
weighing 20 lb. and excelling in bone and substance. 
Paddington Ambition is the sire of this promising litter, 
and we wish Mrs. Beuttler all success with them. 
* * * 
M rs. Herbert Adam sends us a nice picture of her 
well-known Chow bitch, Ch. Lodmore Ching, 
whose recent triumphs at Richmond Show will be fresh 
in the memories of all interested 
in this breed. Mrs. Adam is par- 
ticularly pleased with her wins at 
Richmond, as she rightly values 
the opinion of the judge—Mrs. 
Faudel-Phillips—very highly. Be- 
sides winning in her classes and 
carrying off the bitch challenge 
certificate, Ch. Lodmore Ching 
won the special for best Chow 
dog or bitch in the show, and in 
writing of her in the report for the 
“ Kennel Gazette”? Mrs. Faudel- 
Phillips describes her as “ A grand 
bitch with legs and feet like a 
hound.” Lodmore Ching secured 


PETER THE 
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v 
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MRS. BEUTTLER’S TEN- 
At top, Cleveland Dahlia 
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AENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


MRS. BEUTTLER’S SNATCH 
her full title of champion at Manchester show under Mrs. Arm- 
strong, who described her as a thoroughly typical Chow, full of 
quality. Another certificate was gained under Mr. Temple at 
the L.K.A, Open Show in 1914, and his report in the “ Kennel 
Gazette” says: “ An enormous black bitch, as large as any dog, 
great coat of harsh texture, and a head like 
a dog.” At Cruft’s in the same year she 
secured the bitch challenge certificate, 
whilst her cups, medals, etc., are too nume- 
rous to tabulate here. It is surely almost 
a record that whenever she has been exhib- 
ited she has been “in the money.” 


* * * 
“The photograph of Peter the Great, un- 
fortunately, does not do him justice, 
but is the only one which Mrs. Adam had 
by her at the time. Peter the Great is only 
young at present, having made his début at 
Huddersfield last March, but the list of his 
wins and the reports given of him by some 
of our best judges are sufficient to prove his 
great merit, and when fully made up he 
should soon become a champion. At Hud- 
dersfield show, already mentioned, he won 
firsts in all his three classes under Mr, 
Nicholls. His next appearance was at 
Manchester, under Mrs. Armstrong, where 
he took first in graduate, first in special 
limit, first in limit, and second in open to 
Ch. Hildewell Chow. 
* * * 
[2 writing for the ‘‘ Kennel Gazette” Mrs. 
Armstrong says: “The graduate class 
introduced a wonderful newcomer in Mrs, 
Adam’s Peter the Great, a very heavy-boned Red of great 
character, with broad skull and muzzle, well-placed ears, and 
typical small dark eyes. When he becomes rather more firmly 
coupled up he will be hard to beat in any company.” At Rich- 
mond he won first in special limit and second in limit and open, 
Mrs. Faudel-Phillips saying of him: “ When he fills out it will 
take a good one to beat him.” 


* * * 
M iss Desborough asks us to say that before leaving 
for a week’s well-earned rest, all the prize-money 
won at the open show was forwarded by her to mem- 
bers, so that anyone not having received theirs should 
communicate with her at once. Miss Desborough and 
her committee are still awaiting expressions of opinion 
the L.K.A. Members’ Show should 
be held next November. 

* * * 
quiries respecting photographs 
to be addressed to Mrs. Carlo 
Clarke, Inces, Scaynes Hill, Hay- 
anxious that members should pro- 
cure as good and _ interesting 

lication in THE TATLER. 

For Sales Column, see 


from members as to whether or not 
CARLO F. C. CLARKE 
Jn 
published on this page are 
wards Heath. Mrs. Clarke is 
photographs as possible for pub- 
Advertisement page. 
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“BY THE WATERS OF HARROGATE” 


Famous Visitors at a School Sports. 


PRINCESS XENIA, PRINCESS NINA, AND THE THE STARTERS 


GRAND DUCHESS GEORGE OF RUSSIA - : 
Captain Ostler and Master Peter Stephenson, who officiated as 
At the back is standing Miss Ruth Priestley starters in the Grosvenor House School sports 


THE CHARIOT RACE OBSTACLE RACE 


The above pictures were taken at the sports of the Grosvenor House School, Harrogate, where excellent sport was enjoyed. The 
Grand Duchess George of Russia distributed the prizes, and both she and her daughters thoroughly enjoyed the events, particularly 
those illustrated in our bottom picture 
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THE REST CURE—continued. 


from Homfray’s point of view, for, be 
it whispered, he was a very Othello of 
jealousy, one at whose vitals that fear- 
some beast, the sharp-toothed canker- 
worm, the Green-Eyed Monster, was apt 
to tear with the smallest provocation. 

Homfray’s dancing days were long past, 
but when you have a young and sprightly 
wife, who can dance the fox-trot, as well 
as other things, you are compelled to 
attend the unseemly scrums that are 
known as balls. People on such a social 
pinnacle as the Homfrays could not stand 
aloof from the giddy throng. 

At the local society club, familiarly 
known as the “Slap and Tickle,” the 
weekly dances all through that winter had 
been a heavy cross for our C.I.E. He 
considered that two dances with the same 
young man were unseemly; three 
almost grounds for a decree nist. 
He was not at all sure that he was 
glad that he had gone to Folkestone, 
and he was sadly afraid that some 
of Sibley and Co.’s far-famed extra- 
sec had by some means or other 
got into the blood of his belle from 
Bayswater. 

The agonies of suspense he went 
through when Elise disappeared for 
almost the entire second half of 
the programme with a_beautifully- 
groomed A.D.C. from Government 
House, and then explained that she 
had been having supper—when he 
knew she hadn’t, having drawn the 
supper-room himself several times— 
do not bear thinking about. 

Now, as you doubtless know, 
having studied that famous work, 
“Tell-Tales from the Plains,’ the 
land of Ind in every spot on the 
map, excepting the delectable slopes 
of the Himalayas, begins to be in- 
sufferable about the time of that 
“first summer month that brings the 
rose,’ and when society, as repre- 
sented by Viceroyalty with all its 
pomp, flies skywards to the _ hill 
Capua of Simla, everyone who can 
follows suit. 

Merchant princes, however, on 
whose shoulders rests the responsi- 
bility of many heavily-laden argosies, 
whose business—and pleasure—it is 
to husband the golden grain, and who 
control the destinies of great gates 
of commerce like Calcutta, are not 
always able to shake the dust of 
the plains from off their feet. 

This rule does not apply to mer- 
chant princesses. 

Elise, after having tasted the 
delights of a Calcutta cold weather 
“season,” was firmly determined 
that it should not apply to her. 

She was absolutely steeped in 
“The Story of the Gadsbys,” “The 
Phantom Rickshaw,” ‘ Jadoo,” and 
so forth; she adored Lawrence Hope’s 
“Indian Love Lyrics,” four little songs of 
which Homfray, by the way, strongly dis- 
approved. Mashobra, Tara-Devi, Jakko, 
Jutogh, and the Ridge were magic words 
to Elise. a 

So, when electric fans and all the other 
appliances for circumventing the “ solar 
myth” came into action, Elise decided to 
start “‘ wilting’ and emulating the drooping 
rose-bud, growing faint in the light that it 
loved. 

Two well- devised luncheons to the 
family doctor’s junior partner clinched 
matters, and Homfray was compelled un- 
willingly to consent to her migrating to the 
land of the deodar and the eternal snows. 


“T shall probably run up for a fortnight 
in June,” he said; “mind you write to me 
every day and let me know all you’re doing. 
I’ve asked the Thompsons to look after 
you. I hope you won’t find it dull and 
uncomfortable in that beastly hotel.” 

Elise said she would miss him “ most 
horribly ” and long for the time when her 
“darling old Bruno” came up, and that, 
though she was sure she would be bored, 
the heat was absolutely knocking her over, 
and that “ beastly doctor”’ insisted on her 
going. 

We will now skip a month in this strange, 
eventful history. 

In every station in India, and particu- 
larly in the hills in the hot weather, you 
come across that person who is known as 
the Station Cat. She is of allages. She 


MR. LLOYD GEORGE’S SOLDIER SONS IN 
CAMP 


Sitting is Captain Richard Lloyd George, adjutant of 
the 19th Battalion, Welsh Regiment, and standing is 
Lieutenant Gwilyon Lloyd George, aide-de-camp to 
the major-general, Welsh Army Corps. 
the first-named bears to his famous father is remarkable 


is sometimes thin with salt-cellar shoulders ; 
sometimes otherwise, in a claret-coloured 
gown that looks as if it ought to burst; 
sometimes with sandy hair the colour of 
sawdust, sometimes with raven tresses that 
are thick and greasy—but she is one and 
the same cat internally, whatever her ex- 
terior woman may be. 

Mrs. Thompson was a cat. An exem- 
plary wife to Thompson, who was the 
Director-General of the Stamps and Seal- 
ing-Wax Department of the Government 
of India and a Scotsman from Broughty 
Ferry, the aristocratic suburb of the bonny 
town of Dundee, Mrs. Thompson was the 
daughter of an ex-Lord Provost of Edin- 
burgh. Mrs. Thompson had never given 
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The likeness 


her lord one second’s cause for jealousy— 
for obvious reasons, as the people Mrs. 
Thompson had “thought it her duty” to 
keep her eye on, said. She was a fitting wife 
for so distinguished a Cesar, and she was 
terribly down on all other wives who were 
not so free from the sigh non-connubial as 
she herself was. ‘Looking after” Elise 
was a job exactly to her taste, and she 
determined to do it very thoroughly. 

Simla in May is rarely dull, not even 
if you are only living in that comfortable 
caravanserai run by Chevalier  Peliti, 
yclept The Grand. 

Elise had not been bored for one 
single moment, not even in the stuffy little 
mountain train up from Kalka, because 
someone—the person it took half the pro- 
gramme to have supper with at the Cal- 
cutta “Slap and Tickle ’—had met 
her and lunched her as sumptuously 
as possible on a railway lunch, aided 
by a bottle of indifferent Moét, at the 
half-way house on the way up the 
bare khaki hills. 

It is very improper to read 
other people’s letters, but as you 
and I are privileged upon this occa- 
sion to wear the invisible cap, we 
will break the rule and emulate the 
Censor where the post-bags between 
the Grand Hotel and Viceregal 
Lodge and the. Grand Hotel and 
Calcutta are concerned. We will 
not bother ourselves with all the 
padding in these various letters, but 
just make a few excerpts without 
telling anyone who they are from, 
or who they are to. So here goes :— 

“T shall be charmed to dine with 
you before the dance—t is really too 
sweet of you to ask me’”’; “sweetest 
man, I simply can’t! But we could 
come back after lunch, couldn’t we ? 
Even Mashobra and you will not 
cause me to forget my fat Bruno.” 
“The weather is really delightful 
and everyone is at their gayest. Have 
you heard about Captain Throg- 
morton and Mrs. Wardour Street ? 
Quite a scandal, and what things are 
coming to in Simla these days I 
can’t imagine! Your dear Elise is 
the gayest of the gay; never a 
moment to spare for poor, dull 
people like Angus and me. Captain 
Fitzpatrick, the new A.D.C., is so 
kind to her and, so far, she has only 
given two of his best polo ponies 
sore backs. Hugh Glamis, that 
other nice-looking boy on the staff, 
and he are no longer on speaking 
terms. How hot you must be in 
stuffy old Calcutta, dear Mr. Shingle- 
ton-Smith”?; “I live the simple life 
—not much doing only an occasional 
show at Viceregal Lodge and polo 
three times a week at Annandale. 
It’s all very boresome, and I do 
wish you could leave that horrid old 
office of yours and come up for a breath 
of the snows. Can’t you, Bruno darl- 
ing? There was a moonlight picnic last 
Thursday at Mashobra, given by H.E.’s 
staff. I had such a headache I didn’t 
want to go, but one does not like to seem 
ungracious after they’d taken so much 
trouble—so I had to. Mrs. Thompson 
has been most kind, and frequently comes 
into my rooms after I get home from 
dances and things to see I’m all right. 
I’m afraid she feels rather out of it, poor 
thing, as she suffers so terribly with her 
feet—corns, so I believe, but she has not 
said.” ‘So glad you liked the flowers. 
Don’t forget you are going to ride to 

(Continued on p. vi) 
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OPE.@ BRADLE! 


Croil, Militarg & Naval Sailors 


By Royal Appointment to H.M. the King of Spain. 


— SERVICE KIT & MUFTI 


HE House of Pope & Bradley is one of the exclusive 
few in the West End possessing a dual reputation for 
military and mufti tailoring. The styles of Dennis Bradley, 
who designs not only all the mufti garments produced, but 
the materials from which they are made, have created a 
distinct vogue. 

The Service connection of the House includes practically 
every commissioned rank and regiment in the Army, and the 
experience gained of the exact requirements of officers who 
have seen active service is invaluable. 


The prices charged are on a reasonable basis compatible 
with the quality. As an indication for mufti, Lounge Suits 
and Overcoats range from four to six guineas, and Dress 
Suits from six guineas. For Service Kit, Jackets 35 and 
4 guineas; Slacks from 25s.; Riding Breeches from 
25 guineas. Full Kit and Camp Equipment List, and 
Book on mufti styles will be forwarded upon application. 


A reproduction of an original painting by Barribal, 
issued by Pope and Bradley to assist recrutting. 


fV7O ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY 


14: OLD BOND STREET, W.@ 
11-13 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. W.C 


Hi ses, Nat 


GAMAGES 


‘GOOD SERVICE” 
War Outfits for Officers 
SUMMER WEIGHT UNIFORMS. 


Field Service Cashmere 
Jackets, in specially 
light weight. 

45/- 50/- 55/- 

Slacks to match. 

18/6 21/- 

Regulation Khaki 
Flannel Slacks, de- 


After 12 months of War. 


141, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


Over 200 Men 


: 
of the Norvic Shoe 
Co. have enlisted ; | 
many of them are 
“somewhere in 
France,” others are 
in training at the 
various depots 
throughout the 


country, and all of 


and skill of 
the experienced them relyupon your 
steadfast support so 


A, Military Cutter that the Norvic 


BEAUTIFULLY MODELLED NAVAL 
) & REGIMENTAL BADGE BROOCHES 


HE knowledge 


15-ct. Gold, Enamelled in Colours, set 
Diamonds, £5 10s. Others from £7 to £25 


18-ct. Gold, Enamelled in Colours, £4 15s. 
With Diamond Numeral and Crown, £10 


18-ct. Gold, Enamelled in Colours, 


lightfully cool and com- 
fortable. . 14/6 

Cashmere Riding 
Breeches, in light 
weight. 

25/- = 30/- 

Cord Riding Breeches, 
tropical weight. 

18/6 21/- 25/- 35/- 
Khaki Drill Service 
Jackets and Slacks. 
4°/- 

Fine quality. mixture 
Drill Service Jackets 
and Slacks. 

42/-  45/- 

Regulation Slip-on 
Garbicord Coats, with 
detachable Fleece lining. 

63/-  90/- 

Field Service Caps, 12/6 

Soft Trench Caps, wih 
or without flaps. 

12/6 14/6 

Marching Boots. 

18/6 21/- 27/6 30/- 

Puttees, 5/11 6/6 


Oraers to Measure 
executed 


in 24 hours. 


WRITE FOR FULL 


Sjand Tailor are 


for active service. 
All our Uniforms 
are made by work- 
men expert in this 
branchofthetrade, 
and our Officers’ 
Outfits in  par- 
ticular possess to 
a degree the dis= 
tinctive style that 
marks the correct 


Shoe Co. can con- 
tinue to assist their 
dependents and 
hold their positions 
open for them until 
they return. 


Norvic Shoes for 
Ladies’ wear are 
still the same splen- 
did quality and 
value they were 


before the War. 


Write for 
Booklet of Styles 
and name of 
nearest Agent. 


Set Diamonds, £10 Without Stones, £4 10s, 


NORVIC Shoe Co. 


(Howlett & White, Ltd.), 
NORWICH. 


ANY REGIMENTAL OR NAVAL BADGE can be 18/6 21/- 25/- CATALOGUE. 

Reproduced in Gold and Enamel, with or with- 

cnt Préaieis Stones; Fou £5 106.00 ABA. A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C. 
Sketches and Estimates on Application. ’Phone : Holborn 2700. 
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The Ascent of the Collar. : 
XCELSIOR, Excelsior, cries Fashion 
where the collar is concerned. 
Its creators hasten to obey these 
emphatic commands. The tip of 
the nose and the ears are concealed in 
some of the new fur models, and: there is 
a general impression that in the near future 
it will reach the brim of the hat, as shown 
in the picture on this page. In order that 
the votaries of fashion may see and hear, 
holes are introduced in the vicinity of the 
ears and eyes, which are  button-hole 
stitched and in some instances have a sur- 
round of tiny flowers. Men 
back from the front are 
amused at women wearing 
these affairs, and wonder 
whether they will fore- 
go their food. Notat 
all; by a clever de- 
vice one movement 
suffices to lay these 
collars flat on the 
shoulders. It is as 
though a magic wand 

had been waved. 

* * 
An Amusing Anecdote. 
“his recalls an 
amusing anec- 
dote that is related 
in connection with the 
starched ruffs in 
which Catherine de 
Medicis delighted. M. de 
Fresnes Forget one day ex- 
pressed his surprise that women 
should wear such deep ruffs and 
pretended to believe that they 
must relinquish eating soup. 
A few minutes afterwards 
Catherine’s valet handed her 
a bouillie for collation. She 
asked fora long-handled spoon 
and ate her bouillie easily 
without soiling her ruff, and 
then exclaimed, “You see, 
M. de Fresnes, that with a little intelligence 
we can manage anything.” So it is to-day; 
no matter the vagaries of fashion, they will 
never interfere with the enjoyment of our 

meals or pursuit of pleasure. 
* * * 
The Cup-and-Saucer Collar. 

Occupying a prominent position on 
fashion’s stage just now is the cup- 
and-saucer collar. It is very attractive 
carried out in white lawn. It is safe to 
predict that this conceit will be expressed 
in fur with the next revolution of the wheel 
of fashion. Into the cup portion fits the 
chin, column of the throat, and nape of 
the neck; at the base there is a band of 
black moiré ribbon caught in front with a 
buckle. Below there is a small flat cape 
which forcibly reminds one of an inverted 
saucer; it extends to the tip of the 
shoulders and is often accordion-pleated. 
The alliance of the Puritan collar and 
fichu is another pretty idea. The fichu 
draperies soften the severity of the 
Puritan influence. For the woman whose 


odo 


hat. 


responsible 


And the fur collar 
for a prospective 
bride ascended to 
the brim of her 
Debenham 
and Freebody are 


this novel idea 


The ascent of the-collar; the cup- 
and-saucer collar; the semi-closed 


collar ; Boy-scouts’ sailor ; the Rus- 


sian toque; the new veils trimmed 
with braid; the coat-dress 


neck is the reverse of swan-like in its pro- 
portions there is nothing more becoming 
than the slanting collar. It consists of a 
pleated organdi ruff, supported with a 
fluted taffeta’ band. At the back it 

ascends as_ high 

000 

as the crown of 
the head, then by 


i000 


fore 


slow and sure 
degrees it de- 
scends to the 
base of the 
column of the 
throat in front, 
where it is 
caught with a 
little brooch. 
These collars 
are sometimes supplemented with a deep 
frill, or small cape. 
* * * 

The Semi-closed and the Triple-revers Collar. 
To say the least of it, it is annoying for 

women who have throats with grace- 
ful contours and skins of dazzling whiteness 
to hide these attractions given to them by 


for the same bride. 


1L 


Another aspect of the fur collar 


The revers 

are depicted open; on wintry days 

they are closed and practically en- 
velop the face 


art. 
should they ? _ Fashion in consideration 
for them has evolved the semi-closed 


Nature and beautified by Why 


collar. It is permissible with these collars 
to have the corsages cut in a‘ V.’’ The 
collar is cut in three points, all of which 
dart away into space; one is at the back 
and two at the sides. In front a perfectly 
plain band of black velvet is introduced, 
which holds the collar in position and _ pre- 
vents the entire accessory from disappear- 
ing. Sometimes these collars are made 
with three small revers posed one on top 
of the other, the edges decorated with 
hemstitching. The stock or choker collar 
still pursues the even tenor of its way, but 
in its newest guise it is surmounted with 
a turn-over collar, which is designed on 
“cup” lines, on which the head rests. 
* * % 


The Contrasting Blouse Discarded. 
Ryery now and then an attempt is made 
~ to launch the cofttrasting blouse. It 
is never attractive and to our eyes, 
accustomed to exquisite harmonies in 
colour schemes, it is anathema. Fashion 
is stern and has vetoed the cortrasting 
blouse, which is pleasant news to record. 
The simple morning blouses are carried 
out in crépe de chine, Georgette, and 
charmeuse; they are tailored and de- 
corated with hemstitching. The neck wear 
being entirely separate is easily 
adjusted. Lace is extensively 
used for habillé blouses; it is 
posed on crépe de chine of a 
ligkt shade. The 
foundation is 
trimmed, but not the 
lace itself. A colour 
which is much ad- 
mired is battleship- 
grey, and there are 
certain women who 
favour myrtle green. 
The superstitious, 
however, will have 
nothing to do with 
the latter, as it is 
supposed to be the 
harbinger of death. 
In these days of 
stress even the least 
superstitious among 
us will do everything 
in their power to induce luck 
to visit them. “Luck” isa 
strange word and means so 
much, To possess luck is bet- 
ter than wealth, for wealth has 
never been known to woo luck 
successfully, although the~ re- 

verse is of daily occurrence. 
* * 

The Boy Scouts’ Sailor. 
he hat of the hour in Paris is the Boy 
Scouts’ sailor, which casts decidedly 
becoming shadows across the face. It 
looks so smart, fashioned of battleship- 
grey crépe de chine, the brim blanket 
stitched with Belgian-blue floss silk. The 
smartest models are decorated with a 
military badge or a band of ribbon, the 
(Continued on p. iv) 
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y Nothing’ Nothing is so quickly and 
thoroughly refreshing as 
a cup of the famous 


” FORMOSA OOLONG TEA 


—the Tea of Connoisseurs. 


8 You can try it at the 


FORMOSA OOLONG TEA ROOMS 
36, PICCADILLY, W. 


the most charming place for 


LUNCHEONS, TEAS, and DINNERS 


: Ww 
FORMOSA OOLONG TEA, 


PURE 2/6, 3/6 3° BLEND 2/3, 3/-, 4/- 3" | 


CARRIAGE. PAID IN THE U.K. 


Formosa Oolong Teas (Pure and Blended) 
can also be obtained at Ridgways, Ltd., 
London; R. Twining & Co., Lid., 
s London; and Andw. Melrose and 
Co., Edinburgh; and _ their 
branches and agencies through- 
out the United Kingdom. 
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FUR- TRIMMED 


DAINTY 
BLOG SE 
CO. AE 


Anexact copy of an exclusive 
model, made by our own 
workers, in heavy quality 
crépe de chine, to slip over 
the head, finished off with 
sash which crosses in front 
and ties loosely at back, 
_ trimmed with fur. Also in 
4 Charmeuse, in black and 
white and all colours. 


69/6 


FUR RENOVATIONS 
AND REMODELLING. 
Many ladies who under ordinary 
circumstances would have pur- 
chased New Furs, will this Season 
probably determine to have their 
Old Furs renovated and remodelled. 
As the new Winter Models | 


ready, customers can rely on their 
Furs being remodelled in the 
newest shapes and at particularly 
moderate prices. 


Debenham 
& Freebody 


(OLBENMANS LIMITED Ay. 


Wigmore Street. 
{C@ovengich Squere) London WW, 


J. W. BENSON'S 


Regimental Badge Brooches. 


GREAT NORTH OF SCOTLAND RAILWAY. 


RARE 
MOONSTONES 


MOUNTED IN GOLD 


FROM ABERDEEN, 


Artistically modelled, of any Regiment. 


15-ct. Gold and Enamel 
£3 3s. 


with Platinum Circles, 


LUMINOUS 


“ Active Service” Watch 
VISIBLE AT @p _NIGHT. 


wmBENsON 
coanew 


Others— 


silvers Ls _ Silver from 
£2 10s., 


£3 3s. Gold, £5. 


Fine quality Lever movement, in 
strong Silver SCREW Case, Dust 
and Damp Proof. 


WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


Fully Illustrated Lists free. 


62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 


and 25, OLD BOND STREET, W. 


VISIT 


DEESIDE, 


BANCHORY. BALLATER. 
ABOYNE. BRAEMAR. 


DONSIDE, 


MONYMUSK. 
KILDRUMMY. 


BELLABEG. 
CORGARFF. 


DEVERONSIDE, 


HUNTLY. BANFF. MACDUFF. 


SPEYSIDE, 


BOAT OF GARTEN. BALLINDALLOCH. 
GRANTOWN. CRAIGELLACHIE. 


AND OTHER DELECTABLE DISTRICTS. 


Handbooks descriptive of the various Districts free. 
Full information, &c., on application to the Company’s 
Offices, 31, Hanover Street, Edinburgh; 42, St. Enoch 
Square, Glasgow ; and 80, Guild Street, Aberdeen. 
- GEORGE DAVIDSON, 
General Manager. 
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A BOOKLET OF. OTHER § SETTINGS 5 FReE| 


LIBERTYs.CO 


REGENT STREET LONDON 


EUROPEAN WAR. 


COLLECTED DIPLOMATIC DOCUMENTS 
RELATING TO THE OUTBREAK OF THE 
EUROPEAN WAR. 

The British Diplomatic Correspondence. 

The French Yellow Book. 

The Russian Orange Book. 

The Belgian Grey Book. 

The Serbian Blue Book. 

The German White Book. 

The Austro-Hungarian Red Pook. 


Royal Octavo. 560 pages. Price 1/= 
Postage—Inland, 4d.; Foreign, 62d. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 
East Harding Street, E.C. and 2, Victoria Street, 
Westininster, S.W 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


ribbon being threaded through a buckle. 
Another idea is to thread the ribbon 
through the crown, when the slots are 
decorated with buttonhole stitching. In 
striking contrast to this is the Russian 
toque. The brim, or* rather the apology 
for a brim, takes the form of a high up- 
standing band which is carried down to a 
point’at the back, the hair being built up 
on either side of it, then just over the left 
eve is arranged a bead medallion whence 
springs a high fancy mount. A number of 
hats are being made of petersham ribbon 
and for decoration are entirely dependent 
on the veil. 
* * * 


Veils with Scroll Patterns. 
Brief was the life that the floating 

veil enjoyed; it was simply 
murdered by undue affection. Just 
now it is permissible to wear veils 
falling away from the face. 
This is all very well with the | 
shady hats, but with a small a 
toque it is very unbecom- 
ing. There is a wonderful 
fascination about the bold 
scroll patterns of the veils. 
Generally speaking these “de- 
signs form the border, but it 
is no uncommon thing for 
them to occupy the entire veil. 
In order to emphasise these 
designs they are outlined with 
very narrow silk braid. As a 
matter of fact this braidis more of 
a cord than a braid, so fineisit. The bolder 
the design the finer the mesh is Fashion’s 
decree. Black velvet spots cut in quaint 
shapes are very smart. Lace veils posed 
on flesh-coloured chiffon will be favoured 
by a few of the extremists. 

* * * 


The Coat-dress that Performs many 
Missions. 

he coat-dress has arrived in the salons 

of D. H. Evans and Co., Oxford 
Street,-W. It is a garment that is just 
right, it has an infinite variety of missions. 
I saw it in taffeta, when the price was 
two guineas, but, of course, it could be 
made to order in any other material. 
It really is an ideal walking-dress and , 
can be worn over a simple princess £ 
slip. Again, it is a perfect rest gown, @ 
especially is this the case when to § 
this is added a softly-draped lace 
fichu surmounted with a_ skipping 
skyward lace collar, of which this 
firm has a_ splendid assortment. It is 
equally appropriate for morning wear, as 
to it can easily be added a simple stock 
collar. It is quite. an unusual garment, 
and what is to me of special value is that 
although it will fulfil so many missions it 
is the acme of smartness. To put the 
matter in a nutshell, it is quite indispens- 
able to the woman of understanding, and 
may be regarded as a gilt-edged investment. 
By the way, it must be stated that it is to 
be found in the mantle department. 
* * * 

Fashions in Furs. 

othing, it is universally conceded, is so 

entirely interesting as the subject of 

furs. It is true that this is the hottest 
month of the year, and in order to tempt 
us the furriers are offering their fur coats 
and fur accessories at exceptionally 
moderate prices. Endowed with a won- 
derful air of distinction is the fur coat 
illustrated on this page, which was sketched 
in the salons of Dickins and Jones, 
Regent Street, W. It is built of natural 
musquash flank, which is several shades 
lighter than the musquash now generally 


a 


employed, and then the belt, revers and 
flounce are of dark musquash. Of it one 
can become the possessor for 17% guineas. 
Neither must it be forgotten that a similar 
coat without the flounce, and slightly 
shorter, is 123 guineas. Should it be 
preferred the coat may be had without the 
belt. Again, it is a model that looks well 
in any combination of furs, especially in 


EAN. 


A FASHIONABLE FUR COAT 


Of natural musquash flank, enriched with 
natural musquash of a darker shade. At 
Dickins and Jones’s 


seal-musquash and skunk. As everyone 
knows, there is no better wearing pelt 
than ponyskin. Within these portals 
there are admirably-cut black ponyskin 
coats for 8% guineas with skunk collars. 
Again, there are the high “choker” collars in 
skunk for 89s. 6d., and there are the modish 
blue wolf sets with their indescribable 


iv 


sheen for 73 guineas. A feature is here 
made of remodelling last year’s furs, and 
even those indisputably dated can be re- 
novated, and quit these salons epitomising 

the latest commands of fashion. 

* * * 

The Importance of the Corset. 
[t is simply throwing money into the 
street to buy beautiful raiment and to 
neglect the corset. Not only does the per- 
fect corset impart the correct 
silhouette to the figure, but 
it protects the vital organs. 
» It is a foregone conclusion 
‘ that women who on the 
least provocation are pre- 
pared to abandon their corsets 
are not wearing the correct type. 
It is my pleasant mission to-day 
. to discuss the advantages of the 
Jurna corset, type 358. It is 
fashioned of white coutil and is 
provided with three pairs of 
suspenders, and the price is 
39s. 6d. It has been specially 
designed for the woman who likes 
to show a neat figure; it gives 
good support above the waist, but 
is so cut that sufferers from in- 


digestion never feel the least 
pressure. It is deep in the skirt 
and is provided with elastic 


gussets, so that when the wearer 
sits the corset sits as it were with 
her and does not protrude from 
the figure. It is arranged over 
the hips to minimise the size 
of the hip bone, and at the 
same time it protects it when it 
comes in contact with sharp 
corners. This corset is em évidence at 
Gooch’s in the Brompton Road, S.W., 
but before purchasing it should be fitted 
on, as should any little alteration be 
required it can easily ke done. There are, 
of course, many other types suitable for 
different figures. For instance, there is 
Model No. 12 for 17s..6d. It is destined 
for average figures, and is cut very low over 
the bust and provided with a deep skirt. 
The boning is so placed that there is no 
rubbing over the hip bone, and it is so 
flexible that the wearer is scarcely con- 
scious of being corseted. 
* * * 


Difficult Blemishes Overcome. 
\Jomen who desire to be the pos- 
sessors of beautiful complexions 
must visit the salons of Mrs. Pomeroy, 
29, Old Bond Street, W. No magic wand 
waved by a fairy godmother ever achieved 
greater results. Superfluous hairs on the 
chin and other parts of the face—the bane 
of many women’s existence—are overcome 
by antiseptic electrolysis; even when they 
are hard and bristly, and the skin is sensi- - 
tive, they are removed. The birthmark on 
the cheek and other prominent 
places has its enemy in. these 
salons. The authority here is able 
to.remove it, leaving the skin soft, 
velvety, and with no hint of unkind colour. 
She has made a life-long study of difficult 
blemishes, and as a consequence is always 
able to treat them in a satisfactory manner. 
Moles, warts, and broken veins are: like- 
wise banished, and the skin food for 
which this firm is responsible is admirable. 
It is 1s. 6d. a pot, and has a very beneficial 
effect on all skins. A most interesting book 
(it will be sent gratis and post free on 
application) is “ Beauty Rules.” It answers 
the woman’s question, “ What must I do to 
look my best?’ Asa matter of fact, the 
book treats with the subject of ‘‘ good looks 
earned by healthful self-care.” 
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Poudre Nildé—the dainty face 
MMH powder in the practical box Hl 


Fresh from Paris—Poudre Nildé is the very latest toilet novelty, and one that will 
endure because of its genuine merit. It has captivated the Parisienne—and will 
captivate you, as soon as you see it. 

You will like it because it softens the complexion, the special ingredients from which 
it is made producing a skin texture of exquisite smoothness. 


The Patent Nildé Box.—Perhaps, however, the feature that will most impress itself 
on your mind is the patented Nildé box. This box contains an ingenious sifter 
which enables one to secure just sufficient powder on the puff and no more— 
thus ensuring that evenness of complexion which every refined lady desires. It 
also prevents the powder falling on one’s dress. 


Poudre Nildé is better than compressed powder—you get double the quantity, better 
quality, and with nothing to break. Its consequent economy is self-evident. 


In 4 Tints, delightfully perfumed (Bouquet Nildé, Rose or Violet). 
For Handbag, 10d.; Large size, 2/6. 


Also in handsome Leather Cases (with mirror and puff) : 
For Handbag, 2/6; Large size, 5/- 


BOXES of Poudre Nildé fit into the leather cases and, being inter- 
changeable, act as refills for the case,’ which is a lasting acquisition. 


ROUGE INVISIBLE NILDE is Rouze in powder form—for the 
discreet woman, It corrects the pale look which results from strong 
sunlight or crude artificial light. It is indetectable, and ensures that 
natural bloom so characteristic of the freshness of youth. Sold in the 
patent Nildé box. 


In 2 shades, Blonde and Brune. 
In Boxes, 1/- In Leather Cases, 2/9 


Obtainable from leading Parfumeurs, or 


NILDE, 


The Face Powder Specialists, 
English Agency (Dept, 8), 
82, HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, E.C. 


In Boxes (including puff) : 


New Solid Gold 
Dustproof 
Wrist Watch 
with Luminous 
Handsand Figures 


Good Lever Movement. 


Wonderful Value. 


£3 -18:°6 


A splendid Watch for Active Service. 


Vickery’s new very 
small and neat Wrist 
Watch for Ladies, on 
Grey Suéde Strap— 
Luminous Hands and 
Figures, Lever Move- 


ment, only 37/6 


SESSEL PEARLS | 


Are the Finest Reproductions existing. | 


177 fo 183 

REGENT ST. 

LONDON 
WwW: 


Beautiful Collar of | 
SESSEL PEARLS 
shown in illustration, 
being an exact copy of 
Genuine Pearl Collar 
costing £350, on plain 


Every detail of the 
Genuine, is shownina 
SESSEL COLLAR 


The faint small im- 
|| perfections andirregu 


larities so common tc Gold Clasp, 
the costly and real £4 40 
da ONS EI ihe Clasp illustrated 


produced. They have 

also the requisite 

weight, solidity, lustre 
and texture. 


with Sessel Ruby and 
Two Real Diamonds 
costs 


' £3 3 0 
BROCHURE No. 2 ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 


Old Jewels taken in exchange or purchased for cash. 
SESSEL, 14 New Bond Street, London, W._ | 


(Directly opposite Asprey's). 


THk TATLER 


PRIVATE GEORGE HALLS, 
Seaforth Highlanders, 
British Expeditionary Force. 


““] may say I am a continuous user of Phosferine 
and find it a great restorative after the nerve-racking 
atmosphere of the trenches, just as much as in civil 
life after a hard day’s work. Before enlisting, many 
a time my business, mostly brain work, would carry 
me sometimes into the small hours of the morning. 
At last I was told that I was on the point of a nervous 
breakdown and was recommended to try your 
Phosferine, which I did, and that, combined with a 
slight shortage of hours, soon brought me to normal. 
But again, in the trenches under shell fire, the old 
trouble very soon reasserted itself in the form of 
violent headaches and neuralgia. Again I tried the 
old remedy, and the same on the battlefield as in the 
office, Phosferine put me right. In conclusion, I wish 
Phosferine all the success that it deserves, and I shall 
have no hesitation in the future of recommending it 
to all the sufferers | meet ‘somewhere in France.’ ” 
This war-worn soldier has proved, in the actual battle zone, that 
Phosferine gives immediate relief and freedom from the severe exhaustion 
and steady loss of nerve-force which occurs when under constant shell 
fire. Phosferine generates the vital energy to overcorae the dulling of 


the senses, the numbing of the faculties, caused by the tremendous 
cannonade—in a word Phosferine means recovery ! 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility Neuralgia Lassitude Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain-Fag Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily, and at less cost than any other preparation. 
Phosferine is made in Liquid 


SPEGIAL SERVICE NOTE Pbos‘ctine is made et oe 


being particularly convenient for men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 
lers, etc. It can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 
water is needed. 

The 2/9 tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send him a tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, stores, etc. The 
2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} size. 
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BEE IN THE BONNET—continued. 


and it was its first day out after its disintegration 
and reconstitution. Its torpedo body came off 
an old “45,” yet no one would have suspected 
it, and the other occupants of the car don’t know 
tothis day. Itran magnificently without a sound 
or a falter on top-gear practically all day, and 
at times, I can tell you, it moved “some.” And 
the body was most comfortable—one of those 
all-day bodies which don’t make you tired and 
let you end up nice and fresh and ready for a 
belated dinner or an early supper 
with a priceless and unimpaired 
appetite, curbed only by Mr. “ Muni- 
tions’? Morgan’s Declaration of 
Faith, which leaves you looking 
longingly at the war-time loaf and 
realising that it is mathematically 
apportioned to last the rest of the 
week. This “35” is far and away 
the best model ever turned out at 
Acton, and it has had a great vogte; 
and, when peace comes, it will have 
an even greater vogue an I be not 
a lying prophet. But, as it is, the 
Napier factory is chockablock with 
Government orders, and the public 
will have to. possess its soul in 
patience till the good time comes 
when they and the rest of our motor 
industry are free to serve private 
customers. Then they ‘will give 
them better stuff than ever before, 
with all the practical lessons of the 
war incorporated; and they, Tat, will not prove 
to be a few. Never did anything search the 
vitals of the automobile so relentlessly as cam- 
paigning under modern conditions. — Yours 
Morgan-atically, GERALD BIss. 

P.S.—Ask all your motoring pals to be sure 
to lend a hand locally with their cars and by 
donations of eggs to the National Egg Collection, 


THE 


which is doing so much for the wounded in our 
hospitals at home and abroad. Queen Alexandra 
has just become patron, and it is hoped next 
week, from August 16 to 23, to celebrate her 
gracious consent by collecting a million eggs. 
There are no expenses — boxes sent free and 
carriage paid. Full particulars from the hono- 
rary secretary, 154, Fleet Street; but eggs 
should be sent to Messrs. Harrods’ Depot, 
Trevor Square, S.W. 


KING INSPECTING SHELLS AT THE 
COMPANY’S WORKS 


THE REST CURE—continued. 


Narkanda with me to-morrow. Fluffy, I think 
you really are a pet.” “Stupid boy! You are 
not to love me so much; I won’t have it, but 


ROVER 


it’s rather ducky of you all the same, and I love 
you, too, just a teeny weeny bit. We must 
start fairly early to-morrow as it’s rather a 
long hack out, isn’t it? But mind, you must 
really be good. I’m certain that old pig, Mrs. 
Thompson, saw you last night!” 

We will now skip thirty-six hours. 

It is a pattern day; the air is better than 
even Sibley and Co.’s extra sec; the tops of 
the big deodars are whispering all the naughty 
scandal of Simla to one another, and 
the snows look soft and peaceful in 
the warm summer haze. There are 
long strings of rickshaws, with jham- 
panis in light blue, yellow, helio- 
trope, and various Liberty shades 
of livery flocking down the short 
way to Annandale. It is the final 
of the Beresford Polo Tournament 
—the Staff v. the 110th Hussars. 
The Staff are “at home” to all 
Simla; that is to say,-to all Simla 
who is anyone at all, and some 


of the guests are rather late in 
starting. 
“Hurry up, Fluffy! We'll. be 


1» 


“All right, Jack, dearest! I 
shan’t be a minute, darling! Tell 
Ahmed to say I’m out to every- 
one!” 

“Hullo! I’m afraid Mrs. Shin- 
gleton-Smith’s out! Have a drink, 
won’t you, before you go?” 

“No, sir! I will not have. a drink and 
I am not going! My wife happens to be in, 
as I have just heard her say she was out, and 
we are leaving for Calcutta to-morrow! Good 
afternoon to you, sir!” 

Mrs. Thompson had performed her function 
of guardian angel to perfection. 


Public Opinion 
has pronounced it 
the finest Whisky | 
in the World. 


housewife requires has gone up by leaps and bounds, St. Ivel 
Lactic Cheese has remained the same, notwithstanding the 


fact that the increased price of raw material has cost the 


Company many thousands of pounds. 


St. Ivel, Ltd., may well be proud of the fact that so far 
as St. Ivel Lactic Cheese is concerned “your food has not 
cost you mcre”’; can you say this of many other articles of 
Eat more St. 
Cheese and less meat; you will not only be healthier and 


food appearing on your table? 


wealthier, but you will also have proved that you are wiser. 


AFTER TWELVE MONTHS 


of war, during which the price of practically everything the 


Ivel Lactic 
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COMFORT for theWOUNDED 


The Irritation and Soreness caused by 


BED-SORES, CHAFING, ROUGHNESS of the SKIN, etc., 


TAYLOR’S CIMOLITE 


Soothing and Emollient. 
PRESCRIBED BY EMINENT SKIN DOCTORS. Prices from 1/- 
Supplied to the Royal Family,European Courts, Nobility, & Gentry. 


JOHN TAYLOR, Menulecturing 13, Baker St., London, W. 


Sole Proprietors: 
Robert Brown Limited, 


Glasgow 
and London, 


TOILET POWDER. 


Non-absorbent. 
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They 


The & 
Safety Xe 
Track. Jy»: 


Ny, 


The_ tough 
Rubber fin- 
gers of the 
Safety 
Tread take 
hold on the 
tirs: symptom of a skid. 
Tney get right down to 
the bed of the road and 
grip. They make the 
brake effective, because 
they stop the skid before 
it starts. The car is com- 
pelled to obey the will 
of the man at the wheel. 


BRIGHTON RAILWAY 
The 


South Coast 


Watering Places 
— WITH THEIR ADJACENT — 


MAGNIFICENT DOWNS 


OFFER AN EXCELLENT SUBSTITUTE 
FOR THE CONTINENTAL RESORTS 
AND PROVIDE ENTERTAINMENTS 
— SUITED TO ALL TASTES. —— 


Revitalising air, bright skies, spark- 
ling seas, and social joys abundant. 


WEEK-DAY TRAINS = 


TO 5.40, 
8.55, 9.55 p.m., and 12.5 


BRIGHTON midnt. ; also from London 

HOVE Bridge, 9.7. Ane pose 

-50 a.m., 1.20 (Sats.),2.0, 

WORTHING 4.0, 5.0. 6.0, 7.20, 9.55, and 
10.50 p.m. 


Trains leave Victoria 
at 9.0, 10.0, 11315, 11-55 
a.m., 1§10 (Sats.), 1.25, 


LEWES 5.20, 4150, 5.20, 5:45 (not 

Sats.), 6.45, 7.45, and 9.55 
EASTBOURNE pem ; London Bridge, 
BEXHILL 9.50 a.m., 12.0 noon, 1.15, 


2.0, 4.5, 5.5, 6.59 (not 
ST. LEONARDS =| Sats), 7.0, 7.59, and 9.55 
STINGS p.m, 
te } To Lewes and East- 
bourne only. 
§ Not to Lewes. 


Trains leave Victoria. 
DEON 8.55, 10.20, 11.55 a.m., 1.55, 


BOGNOR 3.53, 4°53, and 7°20 p.m.: 
PORTSMOUTH London ” Bridge, _ 10.25, 
SOUTH -EA 11.55 a.m., 1.50, 4.0, 4.50, 
ISLE OF WIGHT | 224 7°15 p.m. ; 

* Not to Isle of Wight. 


Details of Supt. of Line, L.B. & S.C.R., 
London Bridge. 


NO MORE LOST LUGGAGE. 
PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG. 


No Two Alike. 
Printed and Numbered on Both Sides. 


Per Packet of Six Labels, 3A. 


OBTAINABLE OF ALL STORES, BOOK- 
STALLS, STATIONERS, &c. 
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Some Qualities of 


Safety Ch 


TYRES 


(Best in the long run!) 


convert every ounce 
of engine power into speed. 


They transform treacherous 
surfaces into safe ones. 


They repay every shilling of 
cost in miles of service. 


Every Goodrich Safety Tread 


contains 
security and service than can be 
obtained by equal expenditure in 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


The B. F. Goodrich Company, Limited, 
117-123, Golden Lane, London, E.C. 


(Goodrich Band Tyres pay a big dividend to all 
users of Motor Traction.) 


EMMOTT U MUNIN NITITUTUTUUN ITI 


ue 


Charles 


Tread 


The Royal Engineers. 


THE MILITARY 
LUMINOUS 


Luminous Hands and 
Figures. 
One-Piece Screw-in 
Silver Case. 


greater possibilities of 


Solid 18-ct. Gold 
Signet Ring, 


any other tyre. 


Manufactured by 


HOLIDAY 
BLOUSE 


With a view to keeping our 
Workers employed during 
the Holiday Season we shall 
make up a large number of 
Blouses similar in character 
to the one sketched and offer 
them for sale at quite ex- 
ceptional prices. Needless 
to say, the quality of the 
materials used and the work- 
manship and finish will be 
quite up to our well-known 
standard of excellence. 


Dainty Blouse, an exact copy 
of a‘*Doucet’’ Model, inrich © 
bright crépe de chine, innew. ==» 
hydrangea and light pastel 
colourings, finished with 
goffered frill of clear white 
lawn. Stocked in mauve, ; 
sky, pink, champagne, lemon, { o# 
French grey, hydrangea pink 
and hydrangea blue. Also 
in black and white. 


Special a | 8/9 Price, 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


(OsREN NAN UNITED! 


Wigmore Street. 


(Covendish Squere) London W 
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Packer g Co 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES 


in 15-ct. GOLD, 
all £2 2 


£2 2 O each. 
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O each. 


The Sherwood Foresters. 


WATCH 
WRISTLET. 


Fine Quality Lever 
Movement, 
The Ideal Watch for 
Active Service. 


Sold 18-ct. Gold 
Sig et Ring, 


The Army Service Corps. 


The name is stamped on & 
every loop. 

Be sure it's there! 
Look for the guarantee 
label attached to 
each pair. 


Rubber Buttons, to- 

gether with Best English 

Elastic & Nickelled Brass 
Rustless Fittings. 

Cotton (plain, check, or 

stripe), 1/- pair. 

Silk (plain elastic), 2/- pair 

By Post, 1d. extra. 


W. R. SAMBROOK & SON, 
2, RoyaL ExcHANGE, 
E.C. 


Printers 
Pie 


Always Merry @ Bright. 
NO WAR SUBJECTS. 


— 


NOW ON SALE 


at all Newsagents and Bookstalls. 
Price One Shilling. 


Publishod by THE SPHERE AND TATLER, Lt’,, 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 
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TOPICS OF VARIED INTEREST. 


Boots for the Trenches. 

ETTERS from the trenches tell us that the 
Lotus boots keep the feet warm and dry 
under the most trying conditions, such 
as standing in water, marching through 

wet grass, or halting ankle deep in mud; also 
that they can be worp for twenty-four, thirty-six, 
or even forty-eight hours at a stretch with 
wonderful ease and comfort. The Lotus water- 
proof boot, which was originally designed for 
sport and is illustrated on this page, has won its 
spurs, so to speak, in the war, gaining the ap- 
proval of many a fighting man for the comfort 
and protection it affords. It is watertight, 
and is rendered so by the specially patented 
Welted-Veldtschoen process, and its promise of 
“Dry feet in the trenches” has proved no empty 
boast. And, besides, it is built somewhat on the 
lines of a ski boot, so is sufficiently high at the 
toes to allow room for two or three pairs of socks. 
Here again, it has won the approval of the 
trenches. A handsome boot too, despite its 


is in all respects similar to No. 359, save that it is 
cut from black beva instead of brown zug. There 
are hundreds of agencies all over the country that 
stock Lotus boots and shoes, including Lilley and 
Skinner, 143, Bishopsgate. Should any difficulty 
be experienced in obtaining these excellent boots 
and shoes, a post card despatched to the Lotus 
Shoe Company, 
Stafford, will en- 
sure by return of 
post the name and 
address of the 
nearest agent to- 


gether with the 
illustrated —cata- 
logue. 


How Our Soldiers at the Front Keep Cheerful. 
“[-he worst thing our men at the front can do 
_ in their leisure moments is to discuss the 
fighting incidents. The best thing they can do 
in their moments of leisure is to listen to a 
gramophone. But a word or two of advice to 
those who think of sending a gramophone to 
their soldier friends. Send a “Decca.” It is 
compact and portable, and in spite of its small 
size —it weighs only 13 lb., and when closed 
looks like a handbag—has a powerful tone. 
Another point abont the “ Decca” is its sim- 
plicity. Directly opened it is ready to play, and 
when shut it needs no cover. There are three 
styles—at £2 10s., £3 10s., and £5 15s., and 
these models can be seen and purchased at 
Harrods and other leading stores. Anillustrated 
folder, showing the three styles and giving full 
particulars with name of nearest agent, may be 
had by sending a postcard to the Dulcephone 
Company, Worship Street, London, E.C. 
* * 


unusual shape, made of brown zug—that 
fine, hard - wearing leather—and -in so 
many widths and sizes that there is 
actually a size for every type. of foot, 
No. 359 commends itself to soldiers, 
sportsmen, and country gentlemen as a 
boot after their own hearts, and the price 
is 38s. Ifa black boot is preferred, No. 659 


THE “LOTUS” 
WATERPROOF 
BOOT 


cavallo. 


* 

Victoria Palace. 

“That capital revue, Hullo Everybody, is the 

principal item in the strong programme at 

the Victoria Palace this week. The book is by 

Mr. A. P. de Courville, with music by Leon- 

The company includes Mr. George 

Clarke, Miss Esta Stella, Miss Edna Morgan, 
-and Mr. Charles Childerstone. 


DOGS. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s. 6d., and 1d. per word after. 

If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 

All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


“ RONA." 


pons BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 
adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 
—71, South Audley Street, London. 


“HADLEY HUSTLE.” 


RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 

some beautiful Sealyham and French 

bull dog puppies and adults, from her prize- 

winning strains, at reasonable prices. — For 

full particulars write 78, Buckingham Gate, 
Westminster, S.W. 


\ RS. CHARLES SOUTHEY 

(breeder of Ch. Hadley Tango), has 
typical SEALYHAM PUPPIES at moderate 
prices for show, companions, or working 
terriers, by noted winning sires ; over distemper. 
Approval.— Hinton End, Hinton St. George, 
Crewkerne, Somerset. 


EKINGESE.—Mrs. Hayes Sadler 

has always Puppies and Adults for Sale 

of the best breeding, from 40s. upwards.— 
Lower Chilland, Winchester. 


OR SALE.— German or French 
POLICE PUPPIES, 2 months old. 
Apply P. WurtakeEr, Royston, Herts. z 


Printed by Eyre & SporriswoopDE, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., 
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RS. CHETWODE has always 

CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 
from 50s. upwards; from the best strains.— 
Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 


“CHAMPION PRINCE'S DOUBLE." 


‘*HOWS.—Mrs. Herbert Adam, 
breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any breed 
at the late Kennel Club Show, has blue, black 
and red CHOWS from the very best strains for 
Sale. Puppies and adults at prices to suit 
everyone, — Apply by letter to Crowborough 
Place, Sussex. 


RS. HERBERT ADAM’S SNOW 
4 WHITE BITCH. Two Light 'Blue 
Bitches and one Light Blue Dog out of the above 
shortly for Sale. . Sire, Blue Rival ex Champion 
Prince's Double. Born July 15th. They area 
fine sound litter and should be invaluable to 
breeders anxious to obtain the white strain to 
lighten the otherwise very dark blues. Prices 
Moderate. — Apply to The Rookery House, 
Laceby, near Grimsby. Tel.: 2 Laceby. 


ORKSHIRE TERRIERS,.—Prize- 
bred Puppies from 35s. Adults at 
reasonable prices. Stud, Hitchy Koo, fee 21s,: 
the Honble. Jock, fee 10s. 6d.—Mrs. Puttin, 
8, Edith Villas, West Kensington. 399 Western. 


EKINGESE.—Lovely red Puppies, 
with jet black masks (by Ashtonmore Foo- 
Kwai), from £3 3s. Also several winners, cheap. 
RayMmonp-MAL tock, Latimer House, Kenilworth. 


z “SENNY DING.” 
RS. MORLAND has a _ lovely 
selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 


Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


ad 


“CH, LANGLEY TIGGY."’ 


AIRN TERRIERS.—Winners and 

Puppies from Champion parents. From 

4 guineas. Seen by appointment. Telephone: 

Dartford 32 (London area).—Miss Viccars, 
Wilmington House, Dartford. 


“CH, ROSALIE OF CHILDWICK.” 


V EST HIGHLAND WHITE 
TERRIERS.—Puppies and Winners for 
Sale from £4 4s. Champion parents.. Seen by 
appointment. Telephone: Dartford’ 32.—Miss 
Viccars, Wilmington House, Dartford. 


HE ENNERDALE BULL TER- 

RIERS.—For Booklet, prices of Puppies, 

etc., apply Mrs. Bo_tpero, Ennerdale, Bexhill- 
on-Sea. 


“CHU CHalI.”’ 


PEKINGESE, all colours and ages, 


short faces, black noses. 
mens and winners, from 3 Guineas. 
at stud.—Crapock Davies, Alresford. 


Sleeve speci- 
Chu Chai 


s eNiB A 
EST HIGHLAND TERRIERS, 
—Beautiful Dog Puppy, 4 months. 


Pure white, black points, strong, game, £8 8s. 
Charming 12-months’ Bitch, strong, game, very 
affectionate. Used house and children. Parents 
big winners. Approval. — Mrs. Portman, 
Ecchinswell, Newbury. 


Large Crown 8vo, 5/- net. 
OGS AND THEIR MASTERS, 
By MARION CHAPPELL. Daily 
Telegraph.—"' A treasure-house of good things.”’ 
Truth.— A delightful gift-book for all those 
who ae fond of dogs.''—Messrs. SMITH, ELDER 
AND Co, 
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Women’s Need of 


Life Assurance. 


War-time is bringinga still further extension 
of woman's spheres of work; day by day 
she is invading new fields, throwing herself 
more and more upon her own resources. 
More than ever she needs protection for the 
future, for the years when she will no longer 
be able to follow her calling—and the best 
way in which she can secure this is by 


A “Standard ” Life 
Assurance Policy. 


By investing the surplus of her earnings in 
this way now, she can provide for the years 


d Zt 
; = to come—for her own comfort and for the 
security of any who may be dependent upon 
KY her. For a reasonable yearly premium she 


can secure the double advantage of— 


V1 for 2/2 or (Ws A Capital Sum Rayable at eats or on 
; A viv of a fixed number of years 
2 O5S. YAlb tin At: siiiifihe option of a guaranteed annuity 
an f BMA on survivance. 
[ Write for a special booklet Y 8. on 
CIGARETTES War, ‘* Life Assurance for Women"’ to 
VIRGINI Wi 

x 4 The STANDARD LIFE 
20 for 9 = \2a, Assurance Company-—Est. 1825. 


IN DECORATED || ee. i 
Pp OCK ET CAS ES & 3,Pall Mall East,S.w. Dawson Street. 
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For 50 Years the World's Perfect 
ra Liver and Bowel Regulator 


{12500.000 ig || 73000. If you want to feel young and full of 
vigour be sure and keep your Liver and CARTE R’S 


Bowels 1n good condition. 


& Ss RA oe Be 
“WILLOW-LODGE” CPrcanoen. 
BST oe x5 ft.X2 ft. 3in. C 

is Hat for transit or st . ce 
Ficte with hitle Chess ead Fane 49/6 
WILLOWCRAFT Ld., Ingham, NORWICH 


Nothing so safe, so certain or so 
gently;satistying as Carter’s Little Liver LITTLE 
Pills. Purely vegetable. 
Aone EL Millions of people, old, young and LIVER 
MOORGATE STREET, LONDON. middle age take them for biliousness 
dizziness, sick headache, upset stomach, PILLS 
and for sallow, pimply and blotchy skin. 


For cleaning Silver. ElectroPlate & 


Goddard's 


ae Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price 
GENUINE must bear signature 


Plate Powder 


Sold everywhere 621/26 & 4%. 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 role) WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
5 


representative of. the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder. or trader's ticket holder. 


- Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 
(a) That death result within one month after the accident. (b) that such holder's usual signature shall nave been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided ‘underneath. before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
be given’to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London witnin fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by’ 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age. is limited to one Coupon-Insurance- Ticket for each nolder, and holds good for the current week of issue only, 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “Ocean AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE COMPANY, LIMITED, AcT, 1590,” Risks Nos, 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 
The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket ts admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act can be seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation. 


Week of issue, from August 11, 1915, RT 3 TPs gee POS ees EH EE Ss eR pee aetein 
Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent. are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in'respect of each period 
of subscription, This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OCEAN AGGIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C, 
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This “ Rilette” picture, “A Counter Attraction,” on art paper 15 ins. by 10 ins., will be sent free 


Picture Offer to any smoker forwarding to address below a “De Reszke” box lid and 2d. in stamps, mentioning 


Picture Ne. 29. Previous pictures on same terms, viz.: a box lid and 2d. for each picture required, 
To “De Reszke” Smokers only Please mention picture number when sending. 


SS 
Se By 


“A COUNTER ATTRACTION” 


Y the majority of smokers of refined taste, “De Reszke” Cigarettes 
are acknowledged to be the best. Other brands offered at a similar 
price of course sell to some extent, but when you consider that, out 

of every four cigarette smokers one meets, usually three are smoking 
“De Reszkes,” the only possible conclusion is that there must be a 
good reason for their selection. 

It you are not already among those who smoke “ De Reszke”’ Cigarettes, 
why not buy a box and compare them with the brand you usually smoke? We 


invite the test, because we simply want to give “ De Reszke” Cigarettes a chance 
to recommend themselves. It is easy to obtain them—they are sold by all 


High-Class Tobacconists and Stores. 
ONE QUALITY ONLY—THE BEST. 
10 25 50 100 A REDUCTION 
Aer (large size) es mae ae We a ae of 1/- per 100 is made 
BASSO (extra large size Ae 1/- 2/3 4/4 8/3 : “ 
SOPRANO (Ladies’ size) Le olde hee 2/8 5/3 Ree peaks Se 
Your attention is particularly directed to the ‘‘De Reszke’”’ Santento Shree a 
AMERICAN Cigarette, which is recognised in the Trade i Q 
as the finest cigarette of its kind in England. sailors on active ser- 
63d. per 10; 1/4 per 25; 2/8 per 50; 5/3 per 100. vice, Postage extra. 


Sold by all Tobacconists and Stores, or post free from 
J. MILLHOFF &-CO., Ltd. (Dept. 6). 86, Piccadilly, London, W. 


: De Reszke Os 
Pe Aristocrat Cwaretles K 
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